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RIVALS     THE     BEAUTY     OF 


Red  and  Black  Color  Com 


THE      SCARLET      TANAGER 


Reg.  Trade  Mark  U.  S.  Pat.  Office 


Why  Is  the  Parker  Duof  old 
the  Most  Widely  Copied  Pen 
in  the  World? 


"Probably  the  highest  tribute  ever  paid  to  any  article — 
•^  certainly  to  any  pen — is  paid  to  the  Parker  Duof  old  by 
other  pen  manufacturers. 

Their  wide-spread  imitation  of  this  Parker  classic  is  the 
frankest  admission  of  its  super- excellence  that  we  or  the 
public  could  ask  for. 

It  amounts  to  official  recognition  by  the  fountain  pen  in-  (?^  . 

dustry  that  people  who  buy  the  Parker  are  getting  the  best 
the  world  afiords.  Others'  ambition  is  to  come  as  close  to  it 
as  they  can. 

If  these  other  makers  were  able  to  sell  their  imitations  at 
Parker  prices,  they  might  raise  some  question  as  to  which  is 
superior.  But  they  remove  all  doubt  for  the  public  by  ofier- 
ing  the  masqueraders  at  any  price  they  can  get. 

Were  we  to  claim  the  best  pen  in  the  world,  the  public 
might  reasonably  think  we  were  governed  by  self-interest. 

Fortunately  we  do  not  have  to  do  this  —  other  pen 
companies  have  done  so  for  us.  And  incidentally  they  have 
revealed  it  to  every  person  who  wants  to  own  a  pen  of  high- 
est excellence. 

Hand-size  Grip,  Over-size  Ink  Capacity,  Free-swinging 
Balance,  Invisible  Filler,  Ink-tight  Duo-sleeve  Cap,  and  the 
soft-writing,  smooth  gliding,  25-year  guaranteed  Point — 
that's  Parker  Duofold.  Good  pen  counters  wouldn't  be 
without  it. 

The  only  deceptive  thing  about  pens  that  masquerade  as 
the  Parker  Duofold  is  their  color.  So  look  and  look  carefully 
for  this  stamp  on  the  barrel — "Geo.S.  Parker — DUOFOLD." 
Then  you  cannot  be  deceived.  This  applies  equally  to  Parker 
Duofold  Pencils  to  match  the  Pen. 


With  T/i£#25  Year  Point    \.    ^  . 


THE    PARKER    PEN    COMPANY     •    JANESVILLE.    WISCONSIN 


IfeniTj  CLijlton  S  Sons 


STATE  at  JACKSON— CHICAGO 


College  Style 

In  the  Lytton  College  Shop 

IN  a  separate  room — distinctly  apart  from  the  rest  of  our  great 
young  men's  floor — The  Lytton  College  Shop  has  become  a 
very  definite  factor  in  the  eyes  of  college  men.  Catering  exclu- 
sively to  their  wishes — in  an  atmosphere  as  individual  as  the 
smallest  shop — it  has  introduced  the  last  word  in  Clothes 
correctness  with  the  accompanying  economies  that  our  great 
volume  of  business  permits. 
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VANSTON 
RIDING 
STABLES 


PHONE 

UNIVERSITY 

6913 


SADDLE  HORSES   FOR  SALE 

and  FOR  HIRE.  INSTRUCTING 

A  SPECIALTY 

The  desires,  vigor  and  viril- 
ity of  youth  remain  forever 
with  those  who  ride." 


E.  J.  HOLDORF 

Pro/>rietor 
2426  WEST  RAILROAD  AVENUE 


CALL  OR  PHONE  FOR  RATES. 
.S12  RIDING  TICKETS  FOR  SIO 


HE  DID 

John  was  homesick;  it  was  two  whole  days  till  the  end 
of  the  semester.  And  Mary,  his  home  town  girl  was 
throwing  a  parly  tomorrow  night.     John  was  desperate. 

He  wired:  "Dad:  Shall  I  go  by  way  of  St.  Louis  or 
come  straight  home?" 

Hot  and  fast  came  the  answer:  "Son:  Come  straight 
home." 

The  dean  read  the  message  and  said,  "Excused." 

John  attended  the  party. 

— Sour  Oivl. 


She:  " I f  wishes  came  true,  what  would  be  your  first  ^" 
He:  "I  would  wish — ah,  if  I  dared  tell  you." 
She:  "Go  on,  go  on!  What  do  you  think  I  brought 
up  wishing  for^" 

— J  ack-0' -Lantern. 

Ben:  "Coles    Phillips    should    be    a    good    livestock 
exhibitor." 

Len:  How's  that?" 

Ben:  He  knows  how  to  display  the  calves." 

— The  Orange  Owl. 

Junior:  "I  get  XYZ  on  my  radio  every  Friday  night. 
That's  Paris,  you  know." 

Frosh:  "That's  nothing.     I  get  ROTC  every  Thurs- 
day.    That's  Hell." 

^  Froth. 
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AMERICA'S    FINEST 
CLOTHES    FOR    MEN 


MR.  JOHN  THOMAS  JOHNSON 
Formerly  University  of 
Chicago,  Introducing  — 

CAPPER'S  Kent 


CUSTOMED  TAILORED  THROUGHOUT 

TOPCOATS  and  OVERCOATS 

$50-00  to  $110.00 


AMERICA'S  FINEST  SUITS 
FOR  MEN 

$50-00  to  $100-00 


LONDON 

CHICAGO 

DETROIT 

MILWAUKEE 

SAINT    PAUL 

MINNEAPOLIS 
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READY  for  the 
KICK-OFF! 


For  more  than  a  hundred 
years  we  have  had  a 

CHAMPIONSHIP  AGGREGATION 

of  OUTSTANDING  STARS  in  every 
department,  which  never  fails,  sea- 
son after  season,  to 

BRING    HOME    THE    BACON 

against  all  comers !  We  are  now 
PLAYING  THE  GAME  better  than 
ever  with 

AN     ALL     STAR     LINE-UP 

of  super-values  in  boys' ,  young  men's 
and  men's  clothing,  hats,  and  furn- 
ishings, that  are  always  the  unani- 
mous choice  for 

ALL     WESTERN     AND     ALL 

AMERICAN  honors!  Look  over  the 
line-up  of  outstanding  values  that 
defies  all  competition. 


SUITS 

with  Xtra  trousers — Collegiate  type — most- 
ly imported  woolens — a  guaranteed  saving 
of  $15  to  $25  on  every  garment. 

At  $40.00  and  Up 


TOP  COATS 

of  choice  imported  fabrics — styled  along 
swagger  Collegiate  lines — all  weather  coats 
that  again  save  you  $15  to  $25  on  every  gar- 
ment. 

At  $30.00  and  Up 


HATS  AND  FURNISHINGS 

A  complete  assortment  of  exclusive 
merchandise,  at  prices  that  defy  all 
competition. 


tA  national  Institution 


^yJi    Jrom  Coast  to  Coast* 


Two  Stores  Under  Personal  Management  of 
Edivin  E.  Parrv,  Chicago  '06 

12  West  Washington  Street,  Chicago 
256     Davis     Street,     Evanston 


Discrimination 

Old  Gentleman:  "My  young  friend,  can  you  tell 
me  where  1  can  find  a  taxi^" 

Impatient  Male  Imp:  "How  nell  d'  I  know^" 

O.  G.  (shocked):  "Shame  on  you  for  using  such 
language!  ' 

Imp:  "Aw,  I  just  wanted  to  find  out  whether  to 
send  you  to  'Mike's'  taxi  stand  or  the  DeLuxe  Trans- 
portation Company." 

— The  Sniper. 


"Why  did  Freddy  Necker  give  up  golf?" 
"He  discovered  that  a  golf  ball  cannot  be  driven  with 
one  hand." 

— Octopus. 

"Ezra,  tomorrow  is  our  twenty-fifth  wedding  annivers- 
ary: hadn't  ive  better  kill  a  chicken?" 

"Why  punish  the  chicken  for  what  happened  twenty- 
five  years  ago? 

— Octopus. 

"Little  girl,  that's  a  very  nice  suit  your  father  is  wear- 
mg.  isn't  it?" 

"Yes,  and  I  think  that  the  man  he  bought  it  of  is  sorry 
he  sold  it.     He's  always  calling.  " 

— Octopus. 


A  collegiate  style  kick, 
right  over  the  goal  post 


The 
BURLY 


SHOES 

607  Davis  Street 
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The  Important  Business  of  Eating 


GOOD  FOOD  plays  an  important 
part  in  everyone's  life.     Health, 
vitality   and   vigor — all   depend 
greatly  in  what  and  how  we  eat. 

Students  in  particular,  accustomed 
to  wholesome  carefully  prepared  food 
at  home  should  dine  only  where  the 
same  care,  the  same  pure  foods  are 
used  as  at  home. 

Library  Plaza  food  is   as  much  like 


mother's  cooking  as  it  is  possible  to 
produce.  Upper  classmen  and  faculty 
members  know  the  pleasure  of  dining 
at  The  Plaza — the  very  best  things  to 
eat  in  generous  assortment — attract- 
ive environment  —  popular  prices  — 
and  always  the  jovial  sociability  of 
classmates.  Come  again  to-morrow 
for  breakfast,  luncheon  and  supper — 
and  remember  that  Sunday  dinner 
is  always  a  special  treat  here. 


CAFETERIA 

Orrington  Avenue  Just  South  of  Church  Street 
In  The  Library  Plaza  Hotel 

"WHERE   GOOD   FELLOWS    EAT   TOGETHER" 
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Way  back  in  42  B.C.,  Publius   Syrus   said:  "Po 
is  the  empire  of  habit" 

Sixteen  centuries  later  Shakespeare  wrote:  "He 
breed  a  habit  in  a  man!" 

Since  the  copyrights  of  both  these  authors  have  expired,  FlI 
use  their  nifties  to  illustrate  a  point. 

The  Mennen  Company  perfected  an  ingenious  opening  de- 
vice for  tubes  that  replaced  the  old-style  threaded  cap.  This 
invention,  applied  to  Mennen  Shaving  Cream  tubes,  was  hailed 
as  a  masterpiece  by  millions  of  men.  My  mail  w^as  flooded 
with  enthusiastic  letters. 

Yet  here  and  there  was  a  man  who  frankly  confessed  that 
he  was  *'sot"  in  his  tube  ideas.  The  ingrained  habit  of  years 
was  too  strong  to  change  overnight. 

Now  I  know  that  no  Mennen  user  would  give  up  the  cream, 
even  if  we  packed  it  in  burglar-proof  safes.  But  I  want  every 
Mennen  fan  to  know  that  he  can  have  his  cream  in  the  tube 
that  suits  him  best.  We  have  kept  right  on  producing  Mennen's 
in  its  original  package. 

Every  druggist  has  Mennen's  in  the  old  tubes  as  well  as  the 
new.  "You  pays  your  money  and  you  takes  your  choice." 

Either  type  of  tube  costs  50c  and  contains  the  shaving  cream 
that  has  created  more  good-will  and  honest  appreciation  than 
any  other  man-product  ever  made. 
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OR  YOUR  HOLIDAY 
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HOP 


These  orchestras 
Fiorito, 


FRANK  B.  SPAMER. 
Rogers  Park  6019 


THE  BOBOLINKS 

THE  NIGHTINGALES 

THE  WHIPPOORWILLS 

ire  coached  by    Messrs.  Russo  and 
of  The  ORIOLE  ORCHESTRA 


business  Manager, 
6312  Broadway.  Chicago 


ODD 

Softly  and  quietly  he  let  himself  into  the  apartment. 
Ah!  'twas  as  he  expected — a  strange  mans  hat  was  hang- 
ing in  the  vestibule.  Determinedly  he  fingered  his  Colt 
automatic.  His  wife  would  never  again  entertain  noc- 
turnal visitors  while  he  was  out  of  town  on  business — 
such  was  the  vow  he  silently  made  to  himself.  As  the 
door  leading  into  the  adjoining  room  was  ajar  he  was 
able  to  enter,  unheard. 

There  outlined  against  the  light  of  the  fireplace,  were 
two  figures  enfolded  in  each  other  s  arms.  His  wife  and 
a  strange  man  he  thought.  Two  shots  rang  out — the  two 
figures  crimpled  to  the  floor  silently.  The  man  with  the 
gun  turned  on  the  lights  and  stepped  up  to  the  prone  figures. 

"I'll  be  darned,"  he  murmured,  as  he  turned  away  whist- 
ling.    "  Vm  in  the  wrong  apartment." — Yellow  Crab. 


DEPARTMENTS 

Savings 

Commercial 

Trust 

Bond 

Safe  Deposit 

III!   III!    III! 

The 

CITY  NATIONAL  BANK 

of  Evanston 

DAVIS  STREET  at  SHERMAN  AVENUE 

Six 


WE  SELL  NO  CLOTHES  BUT  HART  SCHAFFNER  &  MARX 


Styles  that  have  the  college  man's  O.K.  for  fall — 
smart  and  authentic — every  detail  of  lapel, 
shoulders,  of  the  trousers,  is  correct.  We'll 
show  you  the  new  two  and  three  double-breast- 
eds;  the  single  breasted  sacks;  the  plus-four 
suits — in  new  shades  of  Brackens;  the  Antwerp 
blue  and  bottle  blue  colors.  Hart  Schaffner  and 
Marx  made  them. 


•s 


MacFarland  Browning  Co* 

CHURCH  STREET  AND  SHERMAN  AVENUE 


Another  New  Invention 


INSTANT 
DEVELOPMETER" 


A  most  scientific  machine 
for  quickly  developing  your 
body — measures  every  effort. 

The  spirit  of  contest  holds 
your  attention  and  results 
are  immediate. 

No  waiting — no  time  lost  in 
gymnasium  playing.  Get 
results  anywhere  —  only  five 
seconds  required  to  produce 
the  equivalent  of  one  hour's 
uninteresting  exercise.  For 
male  or  female.  Will  develop 
symmetrically  every  part  of 
the  body  in  an  astoundingly 
short  period. 


Send  for  complete  illustrations  of  results  from 
champions  and  perfected-body  individuals. 


"DEVELOPMETER"  DEPT. 


THE  FLOSSY  DENTAL  MFG.  CO. 

Evanston,      Illinois 


A  Blessing 

The  professor  rushed  into  the  room  where  his  wife 
was  sitting: 

"My  dear,"  he  said,  excitedly,  "guess  what's  happen- 
ed!    Intelligence  has  just  reached  me " 

"Well,  thank  heaven,  Harry,"  she  replied,  rushing 
to  embrace  him. 

— DenUon  Flamingo. 


^;^|)^ 


Cop  on  Shore:  "I'm  going  to  arrest  you  when  you 
come  out  of  there." 

Man  in  water:  "Ha,  ha,     I'm  not  coming  out.     I'm 
committing  suicide." 

— Awgivan. 

She:   "Would  you  kiss  me  even  if  I  told  you  not  to?" 

He:  "I  sure  would." 

She:  "Oh,  goody!     Then  I  can  mind  mamma." 

—Judge. 


)^^M> 


Wellesley:  "Do  you  care  for  horses?" 
Harvard:  "No,  I  wait  on  table." 

—Lord  Jeff. 

Pippin:  "Oh,  look,  the  players  are  covered  with  mud. 
How  will  they  ever  get  it  off?" 

Another  Ditto:  "What  do  you  think  the  scrub  team  is 

■^  — Chaparral. 


THIRTY  FIVE  to  FORTY  FIVE  DOLLARS 
AT     THE     SMART     COLLEGE     SHOP 


Eigh  t 


EVANSTON 

Aimer  Coe  &  Co., 

1645  Orrington  Ave.,  Opticians. 
Bowman  Dairy  Co., 

1922  Ridge  Ave.,  Milk  Dealer. 
Browning  King  &  Co., 

256  Davis  St.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
City  National  Bank, 

Davis  and  Sherman,  Bank. 
Chandler's, 

Fountain  Square,  Book  Store. 
Cooley's  Cupboard, 

Orrington  Ave.,  Tea  Room. 
DuBreuirs, 

620  Davis  St.,  Tea  Room. 
E.  S.  Ehmen, 

1716  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Eugene  L.  Ray, 

Hoybum  Bldg.,  Photographer. 
Evanston  Riding  Stable, 

2426  W.  Railroad  Ave.,  Riding  Stable. 
Library  Plaza  Cafeteria, 

Orrington  Ave.  at  Church  St.,  Cafeteri 
Hattstrom  &  Sanders, 

702  Church  St.,  Opticians. 
Flossy  Dental  Co., 

Sherman  at  Davis.,  Dental  Supplies. 
London  Flower  Shop, 

1712-14  Sherman  Ave.,  Florist. 
Kappleman, 

Post  Office  Place,  Printing. 
McFarland-Browning, 

717  Sherman  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
North  Shore  Hotel, 

Davis  at  Chicago  Ave.,  Hotel. 
Pink  Shop, 

600  Davis  St.,  Tea  Room. 
Rosenberg's, 

816  Davis  St.,  Department  Store. 
Stats  Bank  &  Trust  Co., 

Davis  at  Orrington,  Bank. 
Saint  Luke's  Church, 

Lee  and  Hinman. 
Walk-Over, 

607  Davis  St.,  Shoes. 


CHICAGO 

Capper  &  Capper, 

100  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Eastwood  Beach  Hotel, 

Eastwood  and  Clarendon,  Dinner  and  Dane 
Gelvin's,  Republic  Bldg., 

State  and  Adams,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Henry  C.  Lytton,  The  Hub, 

State  and  Jackson,  Men's  Clothiers. 
Los  Angeles  Gardens, 

Broadway,  Halsted  and   Grace  Sts.,  Dining 
Mandarin  Garden, 

4003  Broadway,  Restaurant. 
Marigold  Dancing  Garden, 

Broadway  and  Grace  St.,  Dancing. 
Russo  &  Fiorito  Orchestras, 

6312  Broadway,  Orchestras. 


NATIONAL 

Men's  Clothiers. 
Finchley, 

Fifth  Ave.  &  46th  St.,  New  "i'ork  C 
General  Electric  Co., 

Schenectady,  New  York. 
Mennen  Co., 

Newark,  N.  J.,  Shaving  Cream. 
National  Tailors, 

22  S.  Howard  St.,  Baltimore,  Md. 
Parker  Pen  Co., 

Janesville,  Wis. 
Western  Electric  Co., 

195  Broadway,  New  York  City. 
Whitman's  Chocolates, 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


GLENVIEW 


W.  H.  Fisher. 
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APPOINTED   THE  OFFICIAL— EXCLUSIVE    PHOTOGRAPHER   FOR 
THE    1Q27  SYLLABUS 

Hoybum  Buildi 

ng 

Nine 


all,    vrill  do 


^^ 


Since  its  inception  the  Gen- 
eral Electric  Company  has 
pioneered  in  the  various 
fields  of  applied  electricity. 
Today  G-E  engineers  are 
co-operating  with  various 
State  agricultural  commit- 
tees in  the  study  of  farm 
and  rural  electrification. 
These  committees  include 
members  of  the  agricultural 
college  faculties. 

A  new  series  of  G-E  adver- 
tisements showing  what 
electricity  is  doing  in  many 
fields  will  be  sent  on  request. 
Ask  for  Booklet  GEK-1. 


The  Farm  Electrical 

Of  the  six  and  a  half  million  farm  homes  in 
this  country,  only  half  a  million  have  electricity. 

Still,  the  advantages  of  electricity  are  widely 
known.  But  there  is  more  to  farm  electrifica- 
tion than  the  installation  of  motors,  lights  and 
heaters.  Current  must  be  brought  to  the  farm, 
and  that  means  many  miles  of  transmission 
line,  supporting  poles,  transformers,  and  ad- 
equate generating  equipment. 

Slowly  but  surely  the  electrification  of  Amer- 
ican farms  is  taking  place.  As  farmers  learn 
how  to  use  electricity,  rural  service  lines  reach 
out  farther  and  farther  into  open  country. 

Six  million  farms  to  be  electrified!  Here  is  a 
vast  and  virgin  field  for  the  application  of 
electricity,  with  countless  opportunities  for 
college-trained  men  in  the  technical  and  com- 
mercial phases  of  this  undertaking.  And  for 
the  agricultural  college  student  and  others 
planning  a  future  life  in  rural  sections,  it  means 
a  better,  bigger,  happier  life-time  now  in  the 
making. 


9S-1S6DH 

GENERAL  ELECTRIC 

UENERAL         ELECTRIC         COMPANY.  SCHENECTADY,         NEW        YORK 
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THE  TRUTH  OF  THE  MATTER 

"You  are  old,  Learned  Senior,"  the  Freshman  said, 

"And  the  hair  on  your  forehead  is  gray. 

So  tell  me  some  tales  of  the  life  you  have  led 

That  has  made  your  existence  so  gay. 

I've  read  many  tales  of  the  wild  college  life, 

Of  the  likker  and  parties  and  brawls, 

The  petting  and  dancing  and  inter-class  strife 

That  goes  on  inside  of  these  walls." 

"You  are  young,  Little  Freshman,"  the  Senior  said, 

"And  exceedingly  simple,  I  fear. 

You  must  be  green  as  the  cap  on  your  head 

To  believe  everything  that  you  hear. 

The  rules  of  this  kind  institution,  you'll  find. 

Are  stricter  and  stronger  than  chains. 

'This  gay  college  life'  is  a  heluva  grind 

With  nothing  but  grief  for  your  pains." 

"But  really.  Kind  Senior,  I'm  sure  you  are  wrong. 

It  can't  be  as  bad  as  all  that. 

For  what  of  the  evenings  of  laughter  and  song 

That  you  spend  ivith  the  boys  in  the  f rat? 

And  what  of  the  walks  on  the  shores  of  the  lake 

'With  a  beautiful  maiden?     Are  you 

Going  to  tell  me  I'm  making  a  sorry  mistake 

And  that's  only  apple  sauce,  too?" 

"Ah,  me.  Little  Freshman,  "  the  Senior  replied, 
"I  beg  of  you,  kindly  desist! 
The  house  is  for  study.     The  fellows  inside 
Must  keep  off  the  probation  list. 
The  old  days  have  vanished,  they'll  never  return. 
We  now  are  as  pure  as  the  snow — 
But  I've  seventeen  pages  of  'Zo'  names  to  learn. 
You'll  pardon,  I'm  sure,  if  I 


The  new  Spanish  student  was  very  dumb.  The 
young  prof,  fresh  from  Yale,  was  endeavoring  to  find 
out  what  he  knew  of  grammar  a  la  espanol. 

"Have  you  ever  Parsed  any?"     he  asi<ed. 

"Yessir,"  came  the  reply,  "but  I  don't  think  it's  a 
good  plan  to  parse  if  you've  got  anything  bigger'n  a 
Jack  in  yer  hand  to  draw  to!" 


Our  own  Campus  Directory  for  Freshmen 

U.  H. — Parking  place  for  co-eds.  The  only  place 
where  one  can  find  the  entire  active  chapter  of  any 
sorority.     Campus  date  bureau. 

Y.  M.-Y.  W.  JOINT— Annual  flop  staged  for  the 
benefit  of  Frosh.     Largely  attended  by  upperclassmen. 

THE  DEAN— Satan's  understudy.  Wait  till  you 
overcut  chapel. 

WILLARD  HALL— Medieval  castle  guarded  by 
fierce  dragon  (Frank).  No  Man's  Land.  Land  of  the 
Spaghetti  and  home  of  the  Prune. 

CO-ED — Root  of  all  evil.  What  made  N.  U.  famous. 
Not  as  bad  as  they're  painted.  Ask  the  man  that 
phones  one. 

CURRICULUM — Proud  possession  of  the  univers- 
ity. Kept  in  museum  with  rest  of  fossils.  Prominently 
mentioned  in  propaganda  sent  out  by  registrar's  office. 

PERSONNEL  DEPT.— Freshman  rogues  Gallery. 
Should  be  spelt  "personal."  Source  of  jobs  for  prom- 
inent alumni. 

CATALOGUE — Successor  to  Cross-Word  Puzzle. 
Can  always  be  depended  on  to  supply  wrong  informa- 
tion. 

LIBRARY — Place  where  you  don't  have  to  go  to 
get  a  date.  Contains  every  known  \olume  except  the 
one  you're  looking  for. 

GYM — Where  the  informals  are  held. 

QUAD — Three  miles  from  Nowhere.  Convenient 
dumping  ground  for  cast-off  flivvers.  Where  the 
trick  hand-shake  and  the  paddle  reign  supreme. 

LECTURE — Place  to  make  up  sleep,  write  to  the 
One-and-Only,  borrow  note  paper,  etc.  Where  Phi 
Beta  Kappas  get  hack  seats  where  they  can't  hear  and 
K.  B.  Phis  front  ones  where  they  can't  sleep. 


HITCH  YOUR  WAGON  . 

How  doth  the  Freshman  co-ed 
Gel  everything  she  seeks, 

And  grab  herself  a  football  star 
Within  the  first  two  weeks? 


Ttiirteen 


FARE  AND  WARMER 


Rainy:  "He's  a  lucky  fellow!    He's  in  love  with  him- 
self and  hasn't  any  rivals." 


BALLAD  OF  EXPURGATION 

When  Father  Adam  roamed  this  earth, 

Ere  Sin  had  been  invented, 
Of  happiness  there  was  no  dearth 

And  he  was  quite  contented. 
He  rambled  thru  the  forests  free 

With  very  few  restrictions, 
And  none  to  curb  his  liberty 

Or  hamper  his  convictions. 

And  there  was  peace  o'er  all  the  land 

And  peace  upon  the  oceans, 
For  Adam  had  no  guiding  hand 

To  censor  his  emotions. 
And  everything  he  did  was  right 

With  none  to  contradict  him 
He  did  what  pleased  him,  day  and  night. 

With  no  laws  to  restrict  him. 

But  we,  his  children,  stand  around 

And  not  a  word  is  spoken, 
For  if  we  make  the  slightest  sound 

Some  law  of  man  is  broken. 
A  very  different  life  is  ours 

With  righteous  folks  in  power, 
For  we  may  land  behind  the  bars 

At  almost  any  hour. 

This  earth  of  ours  is  steeped  in  Sin 

And  if  we  seek  Salvation 
We  must  obey  thru  thick  and  thin 

Each  god-like  regulation. 
And  we  are  hampered,  every  one, 

By  agents  and  by  Jurists. 
Of  course  we  do  not  have  much  fun 

But  what  means  that  to  Purists? 


I 


This    is    where    we    intended    to    run    the 

Joke  turned  in  by  one  of 

our  Freshman  Co-eds. 

(Drop   around   to   the   office   and   we'll    let 

you  read  it.) 


— H 


The  nervous  lady  was  looking  over  Willard  Hall 
before  entering  her  only  daughter.  Gazing  at  the 
romantic  old  ruin,  she  thot  of  one  question  yet  unasked. 

"What  precautions  have  been  taken  in  case  of  fire^" 
she  asked. 

"Well,  the  school  has  had  it  insured  for  twice  its 
value,  '  replied  the  obliging  maid. 

—99  and  44/100S"c  pure— 

Ezekial:  "How  much  will  it  cost  to  send  a  telegram^  " 
Telegraph  Clerk:  "Where  to?" 
Ezekial  (dreamily):  "Betty." 

— The  Sniper. 


Pledge:  "Why  do  you  call  him  Potato  Bug?" 
More-or-Less    Active:     "Because   he    plays  on  the 
tuba." 


Fourteen 


f^iORirmV'E/TiEiprN  puipiPiiE'i 


Expurgated 

Expurgated.  I  wondered,  in  my  innocent  way  what 
it  meant  ...  I  looked  it  up  in  the  dictionary.  .."... 
having  ail  the  objectionable  parts  cut  out"  .  .  .  Surely, 
I  thought,  this  meant  the  removal  of  all  long  and  dull 
descriptions,  of  all  dry  characterizations,  of  all  the  blah 
and  senseless  balogny  that  filled  the  pages  of  the 
"required"  classics.  "E.xpurgated  Editions"  became 
prizes  greatly  to  be  sought,  desired  and  cherished  .  .  . 

I  hied  myself  to  the  library  and  drew  therefrom  a 
volume  of  Boccaccio's  Decameron  ...  I  opened  it  and 
found  .  .  .  long  and  dull  descriptions  .  .  .  dry  character- 
izations ...  all  the  blah  and  senseless  balogny  that  fill 
the  pages  of  the  "required"  classics  .  .  .  Elsewhere  the 
pages  were  filled  with  little  marks  like  this: 

I  looked  on  the  cover  and  read:  Expurgated  Edition. 
I  wondered,   in  my  innocent  way,  what  it  meant. 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

Hotsey:  "Jeanette  must  be  some  peach." 
Totsey:  "Why  so?" 

Hotsey:  "Even  her  best  friend  admits  that  she  is 
rather  good-looking." 


A  chorus  girl 

Is  Vera  Thomas: 
Her  long  suit 

Is  Breach  of  Promise! 

—99  and  44/100%  pure- 

Nowadays  one  can  distinguish  a  college  man's  ma- 
chine even  more  easily.  His  is  the  one  with  the  sign 
"If  you  can  read  this  you're  too  damn  close."  The 
non-academ's  have  those  reading  "If  you  can  read  this 
sign  you're  too  darn  close.  " 


He:  "Can  you  make  a  sentence  with  the  word 
cavort  in  it?" 

She:  "I  want  a  cavort  of  milk." 


"I  am  pledged  to  Stoicism." 

"Oh,  really?     Did  you  see  any  of  the  other  frater- 
nities before  you  decided?" 


Co:  "Jack  is  a  very  artistic  fellow,  isn't  he?" 
Ed:  "^'es,  he  always  was  a  lover  of  beauties." 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

"College  Humor,"  "College  Comics,"  etc.  are  as- 
sured of  an  excellent  circulation.  All  the  contributors 
to  the  various  college  magazines  will  buy  them  to  find 
out  whether  any  of  their  quips  made  the  bigger  period- 
icals. 


Fifteen 


A       HAMMER       AND 


aibECU 
COFFIN        PUBLICATION 


Volume  VI,  No.  1 


OCTOBER  1925 


EvANSTON,  Illinois 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 

Garth  A.  Bentlev 


BUSINESS  MANAGER 

Victor  T.  Norton 


ISABELLE    TaVE 


ASSOCIATE  EDITORS 

Herbert  \V.  Virgin.  Jp 


Leon  Racusin 


Assistant    Business    Managers 

Dorothy  Bosti.eman  . 


ART  EDITOR 

Albert  E.  Gage.  jr. 


Advertising  Managers 
»  Taylor — Chicago 


-Fred  Swanson 


EDITORIAL  STAFF 

LiLLL^N'  Andrews  Marjorie  Mallory 

Robert  Bushnell  Louise  Mautner 


Circulation  Managers 
i:TH  Ann  Hughes  Mailing — Ruth  Clar 


William  Fettr 


ART  STAFF 


Francis  Martii 


Service  Manager 

Franklin  Loebe 


Contributors  to  this  Issue 

JiMMiE  Clark  Peggie  Haire 

Sals  Bostwtck  H.  F.  Enright 

Mary  Eleanore  Wilhite 


Nat  Fitchenburg 
d.  fuessle 
Stanley  Weld 
Harold  Grant 


Business  Staff 


Dorothy  Hess 

Mildred  Roe 

Richard  Coulter 

Dorothy  Waiss 


per  copy— Two  dolla 


IT  is  with  mingled  feelings  of  pride  and  hesitation  that  Polly  makes  his  debut  for  the  coming  season.     Back 
from  the  lazy,  irresponsible  vacation  days  to  the  hurry  and  scurry  of  the  first  days  of  school  is  a  long  step 
and  he  takes  it  with  some  feelings  of  misgiving,  but  hopes  that  you,  his  readers,  will  make  due  allowances. 
Perhaps,  too,  he  should  explain  the  feeling  of  pride  that  floods  his  soul.     Truly  that  arises  from  the  fact  that  he 
is  only  a  few  days  late  in  making  his  initial  appearance,  instead  of  the  traditional  two  weeks. 

There  are  many  new  names  gracing  the  mast-head,  both  in  the  art  and  literary  departments.  Polly  wel- 
comes these  newcomers  in  the  sacred  bond  of  foolishness  and  hopes  that  the  campus  will  do  likewise.  For  once, 
art  material  was  plentiful  and  artists  sprang  up  where  Polly  had  thought  to  find  only  a  lack  thereof.  Literary 
contributors  were  a  little  harder  to  locate  but  a  few  hardy  spirits  knocked  at  the  golden  portals  and  were  ad- 
mitted into  the  fold. 

Polly  bows  and  waits  for  the  verdict.  He  hopes  to  do  better  next  time  and  the  time  after  that  and  to 
keep  constantly  improving.  He  aims  to  please,  regardless  of  his  marksmanship.  He  hopes  you  will  laugh; 
he  hopes  you  will  enjoy  his  antics;  he  hopes — but,  be  that  as  it  may,  Polly  awaits  your  criticism. 

"We  who  are  about  to  die " 


Sixteen 


^IQRlll^lWtiE/TlEIQfN  I^'IJIQIPILI^  l| 


Honi  Soil  Qui  Mai  Y  Pense 

Last  year  was  marked  by  a  series  of  attacks  upon  the  College  comic  magazines  by  newspapers,  reformers 
and  narrow-minded  people  in  many  different  parts  of  the  country.  Doubtless  some  of  these  were  justified, 
for  many  of  the  comics  slightly  overstepped  the  bounds  of  good  taste,  but  in  the  vast  majority  of  cases  the  reason 
d'etre  existed  solely  in  the  minds  of  the  critics.  "These  magazines  are  filled  with  nothing  but  'necking',  'petting', 
'drinking,'  'jazz'  and  'nonsense'."  they  say.  Yet  these  same  people  go  to  see  movies  whose  sole  theme  is  sex 
appeal,  buy  books  admittedly  decadent,  ha\'e  their  own  pri\'ate  bootlegger,  tune  in  their  radios  on  the  latest 
jazz  concerts  and  consider  such  things  right  and  in  accord  with  the  spirit  of  the  times. 

The  newstands  of  the  country  are  filled  with  magazines  that  go  to  extremes  that  even  the  most  liberal  of 
the  college  magazines  would  never  think  of  attempting.  One  never  finds  in  a  college  comic  alleged  'Art"  photos, 
yet  there  are  at  least  a  half  dozen  magazines  devoted  exclusively  to  them;  the  comics  neverprint  "true"  stories 
of  how  Susie,  the  steno,  departed  from  the  seats  of  the  righteous;  they  do  not  print  the  popular  bed-room  tales 
that  fill  many  "respectable"  magazines;  nor  are  they  de\oted  to  the  publishing  of  lewd,  sensuous  or  frankly  vulgar 
jokes.  Occasionally  one  of  the  comics  prints  a  slightly  suggesti\e  joke,  but  it  has  at  least  the  \irtueof cle\erness 
to  excuse  it.  One  hears  far  more  risque  remarks  in  ordinary  conx'ersation  than  are  ever  permitted  to  slip  past 
the  collegiate  censors. 

Why,  then,  should  supposedly  respectable  people,  who  \iew  with  tolerance  these  other  magazines,  gaze 
w.ith  horror  upon  the  "depravity"  of  the  college  comics^  The  only  fault  of  the  latter  is  usually  that  of  exaggera- 
tion— the  keynote  of  all  true  American  humor.  Yet  many,  many  otherwise  pure-minded  people  take  a  mental 
high  dive  into  the  gutter  immediately  upon  opening  a  college  humor  magazine.  They  are  able  to  read  some 
suggestive  meaning  into  every  joke,  no  matter  how  harmless  and  to  discover  evil  where  none  at  all  exists.  They 
do  not  understand  the  vernacular  of  the  college  and  see  only  the  worst  in  the  obscurity  of  their  interpretation. 

Polly,  let  it  be  said,  has  had  little  cause  for  complaint.  His  censors  have  been  lenient,  his  critics  have  been 
just.  His  policy  has  been — and  will  continue  to  be — that  of  Ivory  Soap:  QQ  and  44/100*^  pure.  He  is  writing 
this  in  defence  of  his  clan,  and  in  sympathy  for  his  fellow  comics.  It  is  in  no  sense  of  the  word  an  excuse  for 
their  past  mistakes.     It  is  a  plea  for  fair  play  for  their  future  numbers. 


''Mm^^ 


The  Modern  Generation 

Every  place  you  go  you  hear  the  same  old  refrain:  The  Modern  youth  is  l^ound  for  the  Bow  Wows.  Maybe 
it's  so.  Polly  does  not  attempt  either  to  affirm  or  deny  it.  Being  a  jester,  he  has  no  serious  thoughts.  He  does 
know,  however,  that  the  present  generation  has  exchanged  the  flivver  for  the  old  one-hoss-chaise,  the  Charleston 
for  the  barn  dance,  the  radio  for  the  corn-stalk  fiddle,  the  one-piece  dress  for  the  hoopskirt  and  the  bustle,  and 
that  the  modern  generation  does  its  kissing  in  pri\'ate  instead  of  in  public  under  the  guise  of  "Post  Office."  Be- 
sides, Polly  has  heard  his  grandtather  tell  of  the  gay  times  young  folks  had  back  before  the  Civil  War 

Apropos  of  nothing  in  particular,  Polly  has  noticed,  too.  that  the  people  loudest  in  condemnation  of  "We 
Moderns"  are  the  same  folks  who  believe  that  all  whose  religious  creed  differs  in  any  way  from  their  own  will 
spend  eternity  in  everlasting  torment. 


®»^ 


To  the  Freshmen 

Since  Prexy  has  already  told  you  that  you  are  the  dearest,  sweetest,  nicest,  bestest  and  most  wonderful 
class  that  ever  entered  the  ivied  portals  of  the  institution,  Polly  has  but  little  to  add  to  the  welcome.  (Person- 
ally, whene\'er  we  have  heard  that  time-honored  spiel,  we  have  thought  it  a  bit  tough  on  the  classes  that  entered 
back  in  the  early  days  of  the  school,  but,  as  someone  or  other  remarked,  they  heard  it,  too,  so  it's  fair  enough.) 
Polly  wishes,  however,  to  extend  to  you  his  claw  and  hopes  that  you  will  enjoy  the  moth-eaten  bromides  that 
fill  his  pages.  If  you  don't,  send  your  copy  home  to  dad.  He'll  find  many  boyhood  acquaintances  parked  be- 
tween the  two  covers. 

Poll  V  exists  to  amuse  you.  He  is  yours  just  as  much  as  anyone  else's.  So  get  acquainted  with  him  right 
now  and  you  can  turn  to  him  for  a  good  laugh  to  drive  away  that  feeling  of  disillusionment  when  you  find  your- 
self spending  your  spare  moments  running  errands  for  the  upperclassmen  or  washing  windows  instead  of  sitting 
around  the  house  talking,  singing  and  acting  like  the  college  men  in  the  books  you  have  read.  And  remember, 
Polly  is  as  glad  to  recei\e  contributions  from  '29  as  from  '25. 

Polly  wishes  to  welcome  you  to  the  lighter  side  of  life.  It  is  within  his  pages  that  you  w  ill  find  the  froth 
of  the  college  existence.  Polly  started  college  many  years  ago.  He  has  yet  to  find  such  people,  conversation 
and  light-heartedness  in  actual,  everyday  school-life.     But,  as — was  it  Aesop ^ — remarked,  that  is  another  story. 

Seventeen 


Lament 

I'm  under  a  delightful  curse 

I  must  express  myself  in  verse — • 

In  verse  that  pays. 

If  I  desire  to  make  her  mine 

I  must  express  my  love  in  rhyme — 

In  ron-da-lays. 

Her  eyes  are  brown,  her  hair  cow-red ; 

I  fear  her  figure's  too  well  fed — 

That  will  not  sell. 

And  if  I  write  of  hearts  so  true 

They  needs  must  rhyme  with  eyes  of  blue- 

And  I'll  get  hell. 

If  I  make  rhymes  with  hair  cow-red 

They  will  not  sell.     We  can't  be  wed. 

The  same  is  true 

If  I  write  verse  with  hair  of  brown: 

My  red  head  goil  will  throw  me  down. 

So  what  to  do? 


First  Cat:  "I'd  give  my  life  for  you,  dear." 
Second  Cat:  "Cheapskate.    Nine  or  nothing. 

— 99  and  44/100%  pure — 

"Dorothy  certainly  understands  all   about 
food." 

"^'es.     She's  so  full  of  her  subject." 


He:  "We  can't  afford  a  car,  darl 
ing.     Gasoline's  too  expensive." 


Another  Expurgated  Edition 

I  think  I  qualify  as  such  because: — 
The  doctor  cut  out  my  appendix, 
my  cigarets  and  my  late  hours. 
My  father  cut  out  my  monthly 
checks. 

My   sister   cut   out   sending   me 
home-made  fudge. 
The  confectioner  cut  out  giving 
me  credit. 

My  room  mate  cut  me  out  with 
that  good  looking  Phli  Hi. 
The   Dean   cut   me   out   of   two 
classes. 

My  girl  back  home  cut  out  writ- 
ing to  me. 
I'm  all  cut  up  about  it. 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

"My  English  prof  asked  me  to 
define  the  word   'lacerate.' 
"And  what  did  you  do^  " 
"Oh,  I  made  a  stab  at  it.' 


A  tainted  girl 

Is  Peggy  Rice; 

She  always  tells  me: 
"Taint  quite  nice'" 


^^ 


She:  "Why  don't  we  get  one 
with  a  motor  in  it^" 


First  Moron:  "I  heard  you  took 
Evelyn  on  a  lake  excursion  and 
threatened  to  jump  overboard  if 
she  didn't  accept  you." 

Second  College  Boy:  "Uhhuh!" 
First:  "How'd  it  get  over? ' 
Second:  "Rotten!    She  offered  to 
bet  me  a   dollar   I   didn't  dare   to 
dive  in." 

— 99  andI44/100S~'o  pure— 


A  PURE-TON  MAID 


Too  True 

The  blase  and  world-weary 
soph  lazily  removed  his  Dun- 
hill  from  his  mouth  and  spat 
reflectively  in  the  general  direc- 
tion of  the  fire-place. 

"It seems  tough,"  hesighed. 

"What,  besides  the  meat?" 
queried  the  gray-haired  senior. 

"It  seems  tough,  with  so 
many  Frosh  runnng  around 
with  nothing  to  do,  that  the 
organ-grinder  has  to  pay  forty 
bucks  for  a  new  monkey." 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

Compensation 

I  wrote  to  you  a  poem 

Offering  you  my  heart ; 

|\    I  sold  it  for  five  dollars! 

\  And  commercialized  my  art. 
,^  And  then,  you  cruel  woman, 
>e    You  curled  your  lips  in  scorn, 
You  gave  me  back  my  poem — 
Left  me  alone — to  mourn. 
To  mourn  your  heartless  treat- 
ment. 
You  faithless  and  untrue. 
But — Istillhavethe  fivedollars 
I  would  have  spent  on  you. 


Eighteen 


REVENGE ! 

{With  Apologies  to  Byron) 

There  is  now  more  for  me  to  hope, 

There  is  noiv  more  for  thee  to  fear; 
For  if  I  give  that  scandal  scope. 

That  scandal  wouldst  thou  ever  hear. 
Why  didst  thou  hold  thy  love  so  near? 

Why  didst  thou  freely  call  her  "dear"? 
Why  didst  thou  kiss  her  'neath  a  light 

That  plainly  showed  thee  to  my  sight? 

When  she  is  gone,  who  flutters  now 

With  thoughts  that  will  not  /latter  then: 
And  thou  recallst  that  broken  vow 

Because  I  shall  have  sent  again 
An  ode  from  nigh  forgotten  years 

Then  thou  shalt  blush  up  to  thine  ears 
And,  burning  that  ode  in  a  candle. 

Thou  shalt  remember  well  that  scandal' 


-L.  A/, 


The  Actives  of  the  Gabba  Gabba  Something  Sorority 
had  been  giving  their  unbiased  opinion  of  several 
fraternities  at  cozy,  one  evening.  "Oh  dear,"  sighed 
one  of  the  new  Pledges,  "I  don't  dare  go  upstairs, 
there  might  be  a  man  under  the  bed,  and  he  might  be 
a  Fraternity  Man." 

—99  and  44/100'^    pure— 


"Where  did  you  learn  such  language^" 
Jr.:  "I  helped  Deacon  Jones  and  Elder  Brown  deco- 
rate the  church  for  Sunday." 


Folk  We'd  Like  to  Meet 

1 .  The  dear  old  boy  who  combs  his  hair  before  he  goes 
to  bed,  because  he  will  see  her  in  his  dreams. 

2.  The  dear  old  boy  who  stands  on  the  housetop  when 
a  cyclone  blows,  because  he  thinks  "It's  an  ill  wind 
that  blows  nobody  good." 

3.  The  dear  old  boy  who  is  so  considerate  that  when 
the  baby  is  asleep  he  plays  the  piano  with  gloves  on. 

4.  The  dear  old  Dumb  Waiter  who,  when  you  ask  him 
for  the  check  brings  a  book  full  of  blanks  on  the 
First  National. 


i 


This  space  is  left  blank  in 

memory  of  that 

Triumph  of  Education,  Toleration 

and  Liberal-mindedness: 

The  Scopes-Tennessee  trial. 


I 

— 'H 


He:  I'm  going  out  west  and  raise  monkeys. 
She:  Oh,  yes,  monkey  ranches. 


On  the  Collegiate  Fords 

1 .  Don't  laugh,  girls,     ^'ou  w  ould  look  like  H~ 
if  you  were  not  painted. 

2.  We  Made  Chicago!     So  can  you. 

3.  Four  out  of  line. 

4.  Henry  "VIII — Capacity  six  mammas. 
).  Go  slo — School  children. 

6.  "Viber-S. 


Nineteen 


"I  hear  there  is  only  one  thing  that  keeps  Alice  from 
marrying  Rodney.  " 
"What's  that?" 
"Rodney." 


Another  Test 

Along  the  line  of  bug  house  tests,  Polly  w  ishes  to 
submit  the  following  to  the  long-suffering  Frosh  in 
order  to  classify  the  humorous  intelligence  of  his  read- 
ers. 

Questions  I-II-III!    Fill  in  the  last  line  of 
the  following  (alleged)  jokes: 

1    "I  hear  Bill  was  kicked  out  of  college." 
"What  fori" 


2   • 


Who  was  that  lady  I  seen  you  with  today?" 


3  He:     "May  I  smoke?" 
She:     " 


4  "Doctor,  don't  you  find  it  rather  inconvenient   to 
travel  way  out  here  to  see  me?" 


Questions  IV  and  V  will  be  omitted  because  of  the 
amount  of  time  and  the  intense  mental  effort  needed 
in  answering  the  first  three. 

Anyone  passing  the  above  test  will  please  report  to 
the  Parrot  office  and  report  for  duty  on  the  staff. 

Those  flunking  it  will  be  expected  to  come  around 
and  sign  up  for  a  year's  subscription.  The  answers 
will  appear  in  the  Parrot  in  due  time. 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

A  dream  that  you  are  fighting  in  Morocco  means 
that  you  are  in  a  very  disordered  state. 


Matriculation  Procedure 

The  first  thing  to  do  is  to  tell  your  adviser  what  courses 
you  want  to  take.  Let  us  say  German,  Astronomy, 
Chemistry,  Physics,  and  Econ.  You  can  see  at  once 
that  this  is  a  purely  hypothetical  case  as  no  one  would 
ever  think  of  taking  such  a  course. 

You  are  put  down  for  Econ.  and  Physics,  and  by 
an  oversight  on  the  part  of  the  faculty  there  is  no 
conflict  so  far.  The  prof  looks  worried.  You  look  up 
Astronomy  and  this  interferes  with  Econ.  You  lose 
your  smile  and  the  Prof  his  worried  look;  things  are 
becoming  normal  again.  He  crosses  the  Econ.  off  the 
list  with  a  satisfied  expression  and  a  fountain  pen. 
You  take  up  Art  Appreciation.  Things  run  true  to 
form.  Art  Appreciation  comes  at  the  same  hour  as 
Physics  and  you  control  your  passionate  longing  for 
Lab  long  enough  to  drop  Physics  and  decide  on  Ethics. 
This  in  turn  prevents  you  from  taking  German.  For 
German  you  in  desperation  substitute  Mathematics, 
w  hich  coincides  exactly  with  Astronomy. 

At  this  time  the  adviser  tells  you  that  you  cannot 
possibly  get  your  degree  with  so  specialized  a  course 
because  of  having  too  few  credits;  you  must  have 
more  of  a  variety  of  subjects.  Here,  you  should  calmly 
tear  off  his  right  arm  and  beat  him  over  the  head  with 
the  bloody  end  of  it.  The  next  day  you  should  come 
back  and  register  in  the  Law  School,  where  the  sub- 
jects are  prescribed. 

With  your  schedule  finally  arranged,  you  should  pro- 
vide yourself  with  a  sandwich  and  cot  to  join  the  happy 
throng  which  waits  to  have  their  bills  made  out  and 
copied.  Two  days  later  you  proceed  to  the  office  of 
the  Registrar  to  have  several  courses  changed.  As  a 
last  and  dying  wish  you  request  that  you  be  allowed 
to  take  only  R.  O.  T.  C.,  Physical  Ed.,  and  Chapel. 

You  then  go  to  the  Dean's  office,  Personnel  office, 
Alumni  office,  and  the  Treasurer's  office.  At  each 
place  you  go  thru  the  prescribed  process  of  wrathful 
waiting.  At  the  Treasurer's  office  you  should  prepare 
yourself  for  BAD  news.  Following  this  your  registra- 
tion is  entirely  complete  when  you  have  obtained  the 
signature  of  King  Bradey,  your  cook.  Dean  of  Women 
and  at  least  four  of  the  janitors  of  the  various  buildings, 
including  Prexy. 

H.  V. 


Irate  Diner:  "Waiter,  there's  a  feather  in  my 
sausage! " 

Waiter,  soothingly:  "Oh  that's  all  right.  It  was 
made  from  a  bird  dog." 


-99  and  44/100%  pure— 
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This  is  where  the  Board  of  Censors 

Expurgated  the  joke  we 

heard  the  minister  use  in  his  sermon 

Last  Sunday  Morning. 
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Stone  Age   Stuff 

WORDS  by  the  Indian         MUSIC  by  M.  E.  Wilhite 


I. 

There  was  alivays  lots  to  do 
'Round  the  Neolithic  U. 

And  the  students  never  seemed  to  give  a  hang, 
Fo  r  there  were  not  any  rules 
In  the  P re-historic  schools 

Except  the  honored  law  of  club  and  fang. 


11. 

So  they  dated  ivhen  they  pleased 
And  they  petted  and  they  squeezed, 

Or  went  riding  'neath  the  Pre-historic  stars. 
Every  party  they  would  throw 
Was  a  lulu,  dontcha  know, 

And  they  hauled  the  "lighted"  home  on  dinosaurs. 


V. 

And  no  longer  could  they  neck. 
Smoke  or  wield  a  poker  deck; 

Moonlight  rides,  unchaperoned,  were  very  few. 
'Then  they  banned  the  dancer  gay 
In  the  Neolithic  play 

\V7ie?n  she  showed  a  dimpled  knee  to  public  view. 


VI. 

Every  stude  had  to  be  pure, 
,\'inety-nine  and  forty-four 

One-hundredths — or  he  had  to  pack  his  clothes; 
And  they  made  an  awful  scene 
When  the  comic  magazine 

Ran  a  picture  of  a  girl  who'd  rolled  her  hose. 


III. 

Now  it  seems,  so  goes  the  rhyme, 
There  sprung  up  about  this  time 

A  gang  who  tired  of  ivomen,  wine  and  song; 
And  they  turned  in  righteous  wrath 
From  the  winding  primrose  path 

And  declared  that  all  the  universe  ivas  wrong. 


VII. 

Yes,  they  started  quite  a  row 
With  thew  "Holier  than  thou," 

For  the  students  couldn't  smoke  or  ride  or  fight. 
Nothing  seemed  to  be  au  fait 
To  their  puritanic  sway — 

And  'twas  thus  Blue  Law  Fanatics  came  to  light. 


IV. 

Then  they  tightened  up  their  grip 
With  a  board  of  censorship 

And  the  Hellenpanic  council  passed  some  rules 
Calculated  to  taboo 
All  that  studes  were  wont  to  do, 

So  that  purity  might  reign  within  the  schools. 


VIII. 

Now  I  know  you'd  like  to  hear 
How  they  ripped  from  ear  to  ear 

Every  Blue  Law  Fan.     Ld  tell  you  if  I  could! 
But  they  let  'em  all  survive 
.And  a  few  are  still  alive — 

.\nd  they've  never  done  a  blooming  bit  of  good! 
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7'  ~/c^'XC^^/Z.  — 

Chi  Yi:  "That  new  pledge  is  terrible!  He  breaks 
everything  he  lays  his  hands  on." 

Ditto:  "Good!  Send  him  over  to  the  Tappa  Keg's. 
They  want  someone  to  help  move  their  Radio." 


Don  Qh-ew  Vinow 

Prof:  "What's  the  most  common  impediment  in  the 
speech  of  American  people^'" 
Frosh:  "Chewing  Gum!" 


K— - 
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Perhaps    some    other    comics    would    have 

used  this  space  for  the 

Traveling   Salesman's   Favorite   Story. 

We  Didn't. 
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KISSES 

He  kissed  the  girl  he  left  behind 

With  attitude  devoted; 
He  kissed  a  little  city  girl, 

Bobbed  haired  and  eke  fur-coated ; 
He  kissed  a  pretty  country  lass 

Midst  simple  scenes  bucolic; 
He  kissed  a  little  Freshman  girl — 

And  caught  the  painter's  colic. 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

"How  do  you  know  Bill's  going  out  for  wrestling  this 
winter?" 

"He's  been  dating  the  Swatta  Phlis  ever  since  school 
started." 


BALLAD 

Donald  Keehotay  was  born  in  a  town 

Way  down  on  the  Rio  Grande  river. 
His  father  had  mixed  with  a  Mexican  broivn 

And  died  with  a  knife  in  his  liver; 
But  Donald  was  game  and  he  took  up  the  fight 

And  swore  he  would  punish  the  greaser. 
When  he  chanced  to  meet  up  with  him  one  summer  night, 

Don  shot  him  three  times  in  the  sneezer. 


Relieved  of  his  worries  and  flushed  with  success, 

Don  returned  to  his  home  in  El  Paso 
And  received  his  diploma  from  E.  P.  H.  S. 

By  hanging  his  prof  with  a  lasso. 
He  cut  down  his  man  from  the  limb  where  he  swung 

And  left  him  as  lunch  for  some  vulture. 
Then  decided  to  hunt  for  adventures  among 

The  haunts  of  collegiate  culture. 


Now  Donald  was  built  like  the  side  of  a  barn 

And  was  strong  as  a  Bermuda  onion, 
He  knew  all  the  cuss  words  from  "hades"  to  "darn" 

And  nothing  of  Shakespeare  or  Banyan. 
The  coach  at  the  college  surveyed  Don  with  pride 

And,  filled  with  the  wildest  elation, 
Enrolled  him  for  every  pipe  course  in  the  guide 

In  spite  of  the  profs'  consternation. 

Now  football  was  Jake  to  Don's  murderous  mind 

And  studies  seemed  useless  and  drastic, 
But  somehoiv  he  passed  every  ex  of  its  kind 

By  many  a  mental  gymnastic. 
But  out  on  the  gridiron  where  blood  freely  flowed 

He  seemed  like  a  duck  in  the  water 
.And  Donald  Keehotay  at  each  practice  showed 

His  aptness  for  mayhem  and  slaughter. 


He  smashed  at  the  line  and  he  passed  and  he  kicked 

And  won  many  games  single-handed; 
Full  many  a  foe's  reputation  he  nicked 

And  many  a  scalp-lock  he  landed. 
If  he'd  stayed  in  El  Paso  he  might  have  been  hung, 

This  rip-snorting,  gay  caballero. 
But  there  at  the  college  his  praises  are  sung 

As  THE  university  hero! 

DSil 

Religious:  "Why  don  t  you  believe  in  the  Bible? 
Sacrilegious:  "It's  too  good  to  be  true." 


Twenty-four 


mwN  pDwm\[)muoi 


Heard  at  the  Hospital 

"Doctor,   I'm  in  agony!" 
"No,  you're  in  Evanston.    Agony 
is  in  Chicago." 


"I  see  where  robbers  broi<e  into 
the  Perfumery  store." 

"Yeah^    Did  they  get  anything^" 

"They  took  every  scent!" 

— 99  and  44/100%  pure— 

First  Frosh  Co-ed:  Can  you  come 
in  nights  without  waking  up  the 
house-mother  ^ 

Second  Frosh  Co-ed:  No.  But 
I'm  taking  lessons  from  a  burgler. 


SONG  OF  THE  HARDY 
PERENNIAL 

The  Fall  days  come  and  the  Fall  u'inds  bloiv, 

We  return  to  each  new  endeavor; 
And  Freshmen  come  and  Seniors  go 
But  I  go  on  forever. 

I  started  back  in  the  bygone  years 

When  our  football  teams  brought  glory 
And  the  Freshmen  listen  with  eager  ears 

As  I  start  on  a  "back  when"  story. 

I  know  each  prof  by  his  given  name 

And  I  know  all  the  softest  courses: 

I've  many  a  way  to  pass  the  same 
On  little  or  no  resources. 

I've  many  pins  on  my  manly  chest 

And  I  played  on  the  Frosh  eleven; 

And  I'll  still  be  here  in  my  campus  nest 
If  I  live  to  be  ninety-seven. 

For  graduation,  degrees  and  so 

Are  saved  for  the  truly  clever, 

And  Frosh  may  come  and  Seniors  go 
But  I  go  on  forever. 


"Here  goes  nothing!"  muttered 
the  Econ  prof,  as  he  ga\e  me  anoth- 
er zero. 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

Roommate:  Where   did   you    get 
the  habit  of  walking  in  your  sleep? 
Ditto:  I  was  a  policeman  once. 


Frater:  What's  your  name^ 
Rushee:  John. 

Frater:  I  mean  your  full  name? 
Rushee:  It's  John,  whether   I'm 
full  or  not. 

—99  and  44/100' ;,  pure— 

"Say,  Conductor,  how  long  is  this 
tunneP  " 

"This  isn't  a  tunnel.  We're  go- 
ing thru  Pittsburg." 


M/un/cn/^ 


THIS  BEING  THE 
EXPURGATED  NUMBER 


Sweet  "^'oung  Thing:  "And  how 
did  you  win  your  D.  S.  C.  ^  " 

Tuff  Old  Sojer:  "I  saved  the  lives 
of  my  entire  regiment." 

S.  Y.  T. :  "Wonderful!  .'\nd  how 
did  you  do  that^" 

T.  O.  S. :  "I  shot  the  cook." 


\r^5 


V^ 


I  played  a  game  of  golf  with  my 
girl  today. 

Which  won^ 

Which  one^  Say,  how  many  girls 
do  you  think  I've  got^ 

— 99  and  44  100%  pure— 

Frosh  (in  campus  bookstore) :  "Do 
you  keep  stationery  here^" 

Clerk:  "O,  no.  We  move  around 
once  in  a  while.  " 


J 
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We  ha\'e  left  this  space  in 

Loving  Memory  of  the 

Editors 

of  the  Harxard  Lampoon. 
(That  issue  was  clever!) 


( 
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Personal   Person:  "If  you  were  condemned  to  die, 
what  kind  of  a  death  would  you  choose?" 
Just  a  Frosh:  "Old  age!" 


ELIZABETH 

You  aren't  such  a  ravishing  beauty 

And  everyone  smiles  ivhen  you  pass. 

But  you  carry  me  on  at  the  break  of  the  dawn 
To  the  door  of  my  eight-o-clock  class. 

Your  gait  is  a  rickety  ivobble 

And  your  fenders  are  crumpled  and  bent; 
Your  top  has  been  lost,  but  the  twenty  you  cost 

I  know  was  spondulix  well  spent. 

Your  windshield  is  shattered  and  broken, 

Your  tires  in  a  terrible  state; 
And  I  traveled  at  night  with  a  red  signal  light 

That  I  stole  from  a  switch-crossing  gate. 

Your  cushions  are  minus  the  stuffing, 

You  have  a  tubercular  cough; 
I  have  covered  your  lines  with  pictures  and  signs 

That  U'ill  never  entirely  wear  off. 

The  clatter  that  comes  from  your  engine 

Is  like  a  machine  gun  attack, 
But  the  whole  chapter  rides  in  your  battered  insides 

From  hither  to  Hades  and  back. 

And  people  can  laugh  at  your  profile 

Or  grin  when  you're  hitting  on  three: 

You're  only  a  wreck  to  the  others,  by  Heck, 
But  you're  more  than  a  flivver  to  me. 


Unexpurgated 

I  danced  her  past  the  stag  line 

I  did 

I  did 

I  did 

We  danced  right  by  the  stag  line 

No  kid 

No  kid 

No  kid 

I  saw  the  fellows  glancing 

Oh  why 

Oh  why 

Oh  why 

Did  they  not  stop  our  dancing 

The  chap- 

Erone 

And  I? 


"That  man  has  saved  me  from  much  shame." 

"He  must  be  a  noble  character." 

"Yes,  he  gave  me  a  pair  of  suspenders." 
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Honor   Among   Greeks 

The  Delta  Cheeses  in  Politics 


Father  Time' having  completed  another  :super-annu- 
ated  circuit,  again  we  have  with  us  the  seasonof  Frosh, 
New  Clothes,  Rushing — and  elections. 

Act  I — Fraternity  Hall 

(The  Delta  Cheeses  are  discussing  politics  in  early 
meeting). 

THE  PRESIDENT  (she  is  new  enough  at  her  job 
to  be  full  of  enthusiasm  and  responsibility;  later  the 
enthusiasm  will  go,  but  everyone  will  see  to  it  that  she 
keeps  the  responsibility) :  Now  that  we've  decided 
whom  to  run,  the  question  is,  which  side  do  we  hook 
up  with^ 

BETH;  Which  side've  we  got  the  most  drag  withi' 

RUTH:  I  promised  the  spikes  that  we'd  support 
with  them. 

BILLY:  Whatever  made  you  do  that'' 

RUTH:  Well,  I  had  a  date  with  Bob  and  it  was  a 
perfectly  lovely  party  at  the  Drake,  and  I  felt  it  was 
the  least  I  could  do  to  repay  him — you  know,  I  don't 
resort  to  the  usual  methods  of  recompense,  like  some 
I  could  mention! 

BETH:  She  means  she  doesn't  pet,  Genevieve. 

BILLY,  scornfully:  Humph!  She  just  wanted  a  bid 
to  his  formal! 

RUTH,  in  sly  triumph:  Well,  she  got  one! 

PRESIDEN'T,  hastily:  Back  to  the  business,  girls. 
Personally,  I  prefer  siding  with  the  Gekes.  They've 
been  in  favor  for  the  last  three  years. 

RUTH:  Then  they're  due  for  a  fall. 

BILLY:  But  we  have  a  good  drag,  with  Helen 
engaged  to  Freddy. 

HELEN,  modestly:  We  haven't  announced  it  yet. 

BILLY:  Pooh!    Everybody  knows  it. 

RUTH,  coldly:  I  suppose,  no  doubt,  there  are  one 
or  two  Gekes  engaged  to  other  girls  who  won't  mind 
backing  our  candidate! 

BILLY:  But  Freddy  is  president. 

(There  is  more  argument,  pro  and  con,  but  the  chap- 
ter decides  to  stick  to  the  powerful  Geke  machine. 
Billy  is  appointed  to  manage  the  politics.) 

RUTH,  tearfully:  But  how  will  I  e\'er  square  myself 
with  Bob^ 

BILLY,  firmly:  ^'ou'Il  just  have  to  tell  him  and 
everyone  else  on  the  other  side  that  we've  decided  not 
to  play  politics  this  year. 

Act  II— L/.  H.  Steps 

(The  usual  crowd  of  students,  separated — like  a 
church  social — into  groups  of  \1ale  and  Female,  with 
the  line  of  Demarcation  marked  by  a  scattering  of 
hardy  "inseparables".  The  studiously  indifferent  men; 
the  crowd  of  sorority  groups  keeping  anxious  watch 
of  the  pledges.) 

RU'TH,  scandalized:  There's  Dot,  talking  to  Sig 
Row.     We  must  tell  her  that  we  never  date  Sigs. 

VERA :  Look  at  Billy — surrounded  by  men !  I  never 
knew  her  to  be  so  popular  before. 

BETH,  sniffing:  She's  politicking,  that's  all.  They 
probably  won't  speak  to  her  after  election. 


(Billy  sees  them  and  makes  her  way  thru  the  crowd. 
The  football  team  lost  a  valuable  member  when  the 
doctor  announced  "It's  a  girl!"  A  satisfied  smile 
wreathes  her  countenance.     She  draws  them  aside.) 

BILLY,  jubilantly:  Well,  kids,  it's  done!  I've  got 
the  Gekes  behind  us.  We  traded  our  Freshman  vote 
for  class  president  for  their  support  of  Alice  for  social 
chairman.  And  I've  arranged  with  the  Gimmee  Fits 
to  have  her  put  on  the  committee  if  they  get  it,  and 
vice-versa  if  we  get  it.  Now  I  only  have  to  see  Bill 
about  Soph  secretary — There  he  is!    G'by! 

Act  III — The  Polls;  Election  Day 

(Several  Delta  Cheeses  stand  by  the  door.  To 
them  enters  Ruth,  furtively.) 

RUTH,  sotto  voce:  We're  all  voting  for  Larry. 

DOT:  But  he's  a  Spike,  and  I  thot  we  promised 
the  Gekes  our  vote. 

RUTH:  We  did.  officially.  But  I  told  Bob  I  was 
politician  and  that  way  we  get  both  the  Spike  and 
Geke  votes. 

Dot,  horrified:  But  isn't  that  cheating? 

RU'TH,  ruthlessly:  It's  all  right  you  see,  because 
their  candidate  can't  possibly  get  it  anyway.  He 
hasn't  a  chance  against  the  Gekes.  And  we  might 
just  as  well  reap  the  benefits.     They'll  never  know. 

Act  IV — A  Dormitory 

(Dailies  are  being  eagerly  perused,  during  the  break- 
fast hour.) 

Dot,  half  weeping:  Alice  didn't  get  it! 

BILLY,  wrathfully:  She  only  got  seventy  votes  and 
we  had  a  hundred  and  thirty  promised!  I  had  every 
vote  accounted  for.  The  Gekes  have  double-crossed 
us  and  supported  the  Gimmee  Fits!  Well,  it  all  goes 
to  show  that  you  can't  trust  a  man! 


Twenty-seven 


Ifmm  piLIDIPILEipAIRIROT 


"Do  you  know  why  the  positive  sign  changes  to 
minus  when  it  is  moved  from  one  side  of  an  equation 
to  the  other?" 

Freshman:  "No.     Why?" 

"The  cross  bars  are  knocked  off  -^-hen  it  goes  thru 
the  equals  sign." 


Information  Card 

What  sort  of  a  card  are  you^.  .  .  Married?  You  don't 
say?  Ha,  ha.  .  .  .  Male  or  Female.  If  so,  how?  .  .  . 
Well,  don't  get  snoddy  about  it.  My  father  was  a 
man,  too.  Do  you  hold  a  dilpoma  from  the  Cradle 
roll?  No,  that  isn't  a  new  dance.  What's  your  age? 
Sixteen  Summers?  You  must  be  an  Eskimo.  Are 
you  engaged?  No?  Oh,  I  see,  you  just  wear  his  pin. 
Well,  if  that's  the  kind  of  a  girl  you  are — .  Nationality? 
You  are  from  England?  My,  but  you  speak  English 
well  for  a  foreigner.  Do  you  dance?  .  .  .  (not  with 
those  feet)  Name^  .  .  Police  record?  .  .  .  Father's 
name  .  .  .  Mother's  name  .  .  .  Annie  Laurie?  Your 
father  sort  of  gave  himself  away  for  a  song.    Eh? 


I 


I 

K"— - 


I 


Dedicated  to  the  co-ed  who 

Understood 

All  Chorus  Girl  jokes. 


Girl  at  Zoo:  "These  monkeys  look  so  horrid.  Jack, 
darling,  please  hold  my  hand." 

Her  escort:  "Just  a  minute.  Let's  go  over  and  look 
at  the  elephant." 


CONFESSIONS  OF  A  PROF 

/  always  like  to  stand  and  bore, 

The  students  all  enjoy  it  so. 
I  always  like  to  stand  and  bore. 

So  I  repeat  assignments  o'er 
Ten  or  twenty  times  or  more 

To  make  the  time  for  lecture  go. 
I  always  like  to  stand  and  bore, 

The  students  all  enjoy  it  so. 


This  space,  vacant  and  lonely, 
marks  the  spot  where 
we  used  the  word  "legs"  instead  of 
"limbs." 


I 


I 


Heard  in  a  Conversation  this  Fall 

"You  know,  since  I  ha\e come  back  from  my  vacation 
don't  feel  like  wearing  clothes  any  more.  Gosh,  I 
'ish  I  were  a  girl." 


MISS  RITZIE  OF  THE  FOLLIES    SENDS   HER  PHOTO 
FOR  THE  CENSORED  NO. 


Twenty-eight 


Famous  Hearts 

Hard  Hearted  Hannah. 

Heart  of  Lettuce. 

Queen  of  Hearts. 

Bleeding  Hearts. 

Sweetheart  of  Sigma  Chi. 

Heart  of  K4idiothian.     Heart  to  Heart  Talks. 

William  S.  Hart. 


J 


Dedicated  to  Northwestern's 

Dateless  nights,  Twehe-o-clock  Regulation 

and  other  means  of  expurgating 

the  wickedness  of  our 

college  Life. 


I 


Marriage   is   a   tragedy   in  one   act.     Many   scenes 


follow. 


-99  and  44/100',;   pure- 


Oily  to  bed  and  oily  to  rise, 
Makes  John  D.  Rockefeller 
Wealthier  and  wealthier. 


"If  there  were  three  crows  on  a  fence  post,  and  I 
shot  one,  how  man\-  would  be  left^" 

"Two  left." 

"I'm  afraid  you  don't  get  the  point.  Let  me  repeat 
the  joke.  There  were  three  crows  on  a  fence  post; 
I  shot  one.     How  many  would  be  left^  " 

"Two  left." 

"No.  None  would  be  left,  because  if  I  shot  one,  then 
the  other  two  would  fly  away." 

"Isn't  that  what  I've  been  saving^    Two  left.  " 


Otto:   "Ach  I'm  sleepy.     I  sat  up  all  night  mit  a 
corpse.  " 

Pat:  "Sure,  an'  what  was  it?     A  wake?" 
Otto;  "Avake?    Nein,  you  fool,  it  vas  dead!" 


Famous  Last  Words 

1.  Well,    fellows,    let's    get    down    to    a    little    steady 
drinking. 

2.  I  won't  assume  the  angle. 

1  I 

In  Admiration  of  the  citizens 

who  expurgated  the  town  of 

I  Dayton,  Tennessee,  of  H.  L.  Mencken.  i 

i  (He  called  'em  yokels.)  i 


Rusher:  So  you're  from  the  Miss- 
issippi bottom.  Tell  me,  what's  the 
best  way  to  catch  catfish^ 

Rushee:  Well,  down  home  we  use 
tobacco  for  bait.  Then  when  the 
fish  come  up  to  spit,  we  knock  'em 
on  the  head  with  an  axe. 

—99  and  44/100'"t,  pure— 

"The  Idea  struck  me  with  the  force  of  a  bullet." 
"You  don't  say  [" 

"Yes,  and  as  a  result  it  made  quite  an  impression 
on  me." 


Twenty-nine 


^lORlll^lWt'EfTlEDf^'  pilJIDIPILF  ipAIRIROT 


Hopeful:  When  you  toured  Yel- 
lowstone this  summer,  did  you  see 
the  Devil's  Kitchen? 

Hopeless:  O,  No!  We  have  a 
kitchen  at  home  and  it  always 
looks  like  the  Devil. 


'What  striking  characteristics  that  man  has. 
'Yes.     He  happens  to  be  Jack  Dempsey." 


And  Then  .... 

I  held  my  breath !  The  car  lurched  dizzily  down  the 
street  and  suddenly  swung  uncertainly  off  its  course. 
It  headed  for  the  curb,  and  beyond  the  curb — a  blank 
wall  of  stone.  Destruction  seemed  imminent !  I  wait- 
ed for  the  crash!  A  terrific  screeching  of  steel — and 
the  rusty  hinges  of  the  garage  doors  swung  open  to 
admit  another  regular  customer. 


I 


And  here  we  pay  homage  to 

the   Co-ed  Editor  of 

the^Boston  BeanPot,  who  forgot 

that  the  R.  O.  T.  C.  was  a  sacred  subject 

not    to    be    profaned    by    vulgar   jest. 


I 


Head  Waiter:  "I'm  sorry.  Sir,  but  you  must  have 
overlooked  the  sign  "Gentlemen  are  requested  not 
to  smoke.  " 

Frosh:  "Ohyes,  Isawit — but  you  see  it  doesn't  mean 
me.      I'm  a  college  man.  " 


.u."J^%#» 


SON-STRUCK 


Thirty 


Young  Man,  Profit  by  the  M.istakes 
of  Others 

For  years  I  had  lived  the  celibic  life  and  had  stri\-en 
for  perfection  in  all  things.  Life  was  truly  rosy,  for 
I  had  found  life  in  the  red  lips  of  a  maiden.  Many 
pleasant  hours  did  I  spend  talking  to  the  parents  of 
my  love,  and  withal,  I  congratulated  myself  on  doing 
a  pretty  good  job  of  it.  Not  a  chance  was  lost  to  let 
them  know  that  I  was  almost  perfect.  They  soon 
learned  that  I  neither  smoked,  swore,  cursed,  was 
profane,  drank  of  strong  drink,  played  cards,  gambled, 
bet — in  fact  did  anything  that  a  fellow  would  enjoy! 
They  found  from  my  own  lips  how  I  li\ed  within  my 
income,  e\en  had  saved  quite  a  fortune,  which  I  ex- 
pected to  carry  weight  in  promoting  a  simple  plan 
of  mine. 

The  time  came,  as  I  thought,  for  me  to  set  my  plan 
in  motion.  That  night  I  proposed.  I  frankly  stated 
my  case  and  encied  with  my  strongest  plea.  Her 
mother  sat  silent  for  a  moment,  then  replied: 

"We  believe  you  to  be  a  model  young  man.  We 
cannot  let  you  marry  our  daughter." 

^'ears  later  as  1  strolled  down  the  railroad  track  I 
happened  to  begin  thinking,  as  was  my  wont,  of  the 
course  of  affairs  that  had  caused  my  downfall. 
Finally  I  came  to  the  words  that  rang  thru  my  ears 
all  my  waking  life. 

"We  believe  you  to  be  a  model  young  man". 

I  WAS  THLINDER-STRUCK' 

I  realized  what  she  had  meant. 

I  caught  the  next  freight  to  the  city.  1  hurried  to 
the  Public  Library.  I  rushed  to  the  reading  room 
and  opened  the  dictionary.     I  read  the  words. 

"MODEL.  Noun.  A  small  imitation  of  the  real 
thing. 


Strike,  moral,  where  you  iviil! 


~H.  \' 


TO  A  LADY  WITH  A  PINK  HEAD 

Thine  hair  is  pale  with  shame,  and  too.  ivith  woe, 

And  yet  so  lovely  that  the  sheiks  do  rush 

To  serve  and  honor  thee,  whose  faintest  blush      W 

Does  flare  right  out  into  a  glaring  glow: 

And  dazzling  them  with  pale,  pink  hair — But  Oh — 

While  gazing  on  it,  their  weak  eyes  will  gush. 

And  onto  their  vests  stigmatic  tears  will  rush, 

Salt  as  the  last  caviar,  as  you  may  knoiv. 

For  'neath  thine  small  brimmed  hat,  in  strings  depending. 

Thine  pale,  pink  hair,  I  really  must  confess. 

Gleams  like  a  Bunson  Burner's  flames  a.scending. 

And  adding  more  unto  thine  sivains'  distress: 

That  hair!  Such  color  ivith  such  lividness  blending, 

Thev  marvel  more — and  ask  for  thine  address. 

^L.  M. 


Dolores :  And  what  did  you  do  on 
your  uncle's  ranch  all  summer^ 

Dolorous:  Busted  a  bunch  of 
broncs. 

Dolores:  Why,  how  careless  of 
you ! 

—99  and  44/100'-t  pure— 

Refrains  We  Will  Never  Sing 

Say,  there,  fellow.  I  ha\e  such  a  big  wad  of  bills 
here  that  they  won't  fold  nicely.  Please  take  some 
so  I  can  get  it  in  my  pocket. 


Prof,  lecturing:  "A  Doctor  could  put  an  entirely  new 
organ  into  my  body  by  a  clever  operation,  and  yet 
I  would  live.  But  if  someone  were  to  put  a  new  idea 
into  my  head  .   .   ." 

Disgusted  Student:  "It  would  kill  you." 


J 


I 

M 


Dedicated  to  the  Cause  of 

Prohibition 

and  to  the 

W.  C.  T.  U. 


"Now,  I  have  a  problem  for  you,  Johnny.  If  you 
had  two  Guinea  Pigs,  and  you  multiplied  them  by 
two  other  Guinea  Pigs,  howmany  Pigs  would  you  have^" 

(After  a  long  pause) .  '  'Use  your  fingers  if  you  cannot 
do  the  problem  in  your  head." 

"I  can't  do  it.  Teacher." 

"'\'ou  mean  to  say  that  you  can't  multiply  two  Guinea 
Pigs  by  two  Guinea  Pigs?" 

"No  m'am.     They  multiply  too  fast." 


Thirty-one 


^IOlRTII^I\V\ViE/TlEIDrN'  pilil^lPILF  ipAKIQOT 


A.  Campaign  for  Journalistic  Purity 

An  outsider  perusing  the  various  magazines  contain- 
ing collegiate  quips  taken  from  the  different  academic 
periodicals  invariably  gets  the  impression  that  life  at 
a  university  is  interesting,  if  not  quite  all  it  should  be. 
The  women's  clubs  discuss  in  hushed  voices  that  petting 
parties  spoken  of  so  lightly  in  the  magazines  their  sons 
and  daughters  have  so  considerately  sent  home  for 
their  perusal.  From  these  journals  they  have  gathered 
the  following  facts: 

1.  That  instructors  are  only  one  lesson  ahead  of  their 
students  in  their  knowledge  of  the  subject  they  are 
teaching. 

2.  That  students  choose  their  courses  accorcing  to 
the  reputed  ease  with  which  they  can  be  passed. 

3.  That  students  sleep  through  most  of  their  classes. 

4.  That  an  automobile  is  used  for  two  things,  and  that 
the  other  is  as  a  means  of  locomotion. 

5.  That  a  fraternity  party  is  celebrated  in  the  dark, 
and  that  most  of  the  men  are  stewed. 

6.  That  the  success  of  a  date  depends  on  the  heat. 
Etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  .  .  .  All  of  which  summed  up  means 

that  we  students,  according  to  our  college  magazines, 
lead  a  life  of  luxury,  laziness  and  love.  That  college 
men  are  great  beaus  and  that  co-eds  are  vampires. 

Perhaps  it  would  be  wise  for  us  here  at  N.  U.  to 
inaugurate  a  campaign  to  keep  these  vile  insinuations 
out  of  the  humorous  journals.  Then,  perhaps,  after  our 
parents  have  seen  that  we  are  printing  jokes  taken 
from  "The  Christian  Science  Monitor"  and  "The  Amer- 
ican Boy",  they  will  once  more  respect  the  youths  and 
lassies  of  today's  universities. 

But  while  this  campaign  is  being  carried  on,  for  the 
sake  of  a  possible  raise  in  the  allowance,  don't  let  them 
know  which  of  the  things  in  the  above  list  you  know 
to  be  true. 


ONCE  UPON  A  TIME 

There  was  a  little  Freshman 

Who  had  a  little  bus. 
It  rambled  blithesomely  along 

And  made  a  lot  of  fuss. 
A  railroad  train  was  coming  fast, 

Across  the  track  it  tore — 
There  was  a  little  Freshman,  but 

There  isn't  any  more! 


K 

I 


To  the  Victorian  Era. 
C'est    a    rire! 


He:  "I   wish  the  good  Lord  had  made  you  aman!  " 
She,  the  diplomat:  "He  did  —  you!" 

—99  and  44/100%  pure— 

What  Shakespeare  would  have  written  upon  dragging 
down  his  first  A: 

Oh  Joy !     Oh  Bliss !     Oh  Rapture ! 
Let  Happiness  now  hap. 
I  am  a  sea  of  gurgling  Glee 
With  ecstasy  on  tap. 


Purity  is  a  word  frequently  found  in  soap  advertise- 
ments and  in  Victorian  novels.  In  the  first  place  it  seems 
to  denote  the  lack  or  absence  of  strong  chemicals.  In 
the  novels  it  seems  to  indicate  what  is  now  known  as 
"dumbness."  The  word  is  appearing  less  and  less  in 
ordinary  conversation,  and  when  used,  is  usually 
uttered  in  a  forced  or  unnatural  tone  of  voice.  A  de- 
finition of  it  is  still  to  be  found  in  the  older  dictionaries. 
If  you  have  forgotten  its  meaning  look  it  up. 


K—- 


« 


THIS  SPACE  IS  DEDICATED  TO  THE 


Joke 


CONCERN  I  N  G        THE 
INTOXICATED  STUDENT 


/(  would  have  been  cut  out  try 
the  Censor,  anyway 


PORTRAIT  OF  THE  FROSH  WHO  OBEYED  EVERY 
REGULATION  IN  THE  FRESHMAN  BIBLE 


Thirty-two 


mm  f)Uwi\£f)muoi 


To  My  German  Prof 

Der  small  poy  stants  on  der  fountain 
Und  he  don't  get  for  on  any  close 

Und  der  young  goils  dey  all  plush  und  say 
"Vot  he  mean  py  such  conduct  as  dose"! 


We  left  this  space  hoping  that  some 

one   would  contribute  a  joke 

that  would  get  by.     We  are  still 

waiting. 


Holy:  "What  broke  up  the  W.  C.  T.  U.  meeting'" 
Smoke:  "The  speaker  got  absent-minded  and  tried 
to  blow  the  foam  off  his  glass  of  water." 


Polly  awards  the  Flannel  Tear  Jug  to  the  verdant 
but  well-meaning  Frosh  who  moved  the  "REXALL" 
sign  from  the  drug  store  to  the  Chinese  Laundry. 

—99  and  44/100';  pure— 

"Hello!    Is  this  the  Evanston  Packing  Co. ^" 
"Yes,  ma'm. " 

"Would  you  please  send  a  man  up  to  help  me  pack 
my  trunk'" 


A   COWBOY   OF  THE   PLANES 

Prospect:  "This  bed  is  quite  young,  isn't  it" 
Suspect:  "What  makes  you  think  so''' 
Prospect:  "It's  only  seen  one  spring." 

— 99  and  44/100";   pure— 


Forecast 

"What's  all  the  blooming  row  about?" the  first  Associate  cried. 
"They've  canned  the  editor-in-dutch,"  the  h'lanager  replied. 
"But  what  in  heavens  did  he  do?"  the  first  Assistant  cried. 
"They  didnt't  like  the  things  he  said,"  the  Manager  replied. 
"He  didn't  cut  the  things  he  should  and  now  he's  gone  aivay. 
The  Arts  and  Eds  have  vanished  hence  since  early  yesterday. 
I'm  going  home  to  pack  my  trunk  for  Til  get  mine  today 
And  you'd  belter  beat  'em  to  it  in  the  morning." 


Worried  youth:  Has  anybody 
seen  my  girl — red  dress  and  black 
hair  and — 

Solicitous  stag:  Oh — are  you  here 
with  her' 

Worried   youth:  ^'es.      Where   is 
she? 
Solicitous  stag:   I  dunno. 

—99  and  44/100'j;  pure- 
She  :   I  just  adore  pearls. 
He:  You    should    have    been    an 
oyster. 

She :  You  may  kiss  my  hand  now. 
He:  I   like  your  cheek. 


Thirty-three 


WHY  WORRY  OVER  EXAMS? 

You  have  two  alternatives:  Your  professor  is  either  easy 
or  hard.  If  he  is  easy,  you  have  nothing  to  worry  about. 
If  he  is  hard,  you  have  two  alternatives:  Either  you  study 
hard  or  you  bluff.  If  you  study  hard  you  don't  need  to 
worry.  If  you  bluff  you  have  two  alternatives :  Either 
your  bluff  works  or  it  doesn't.  If  it  works,  you  don't 
need  to  worry.  If  it  doesn't  you  have  two  alternatives. 
Either  you  are  conditioned  or  you  flunk.  If  you  are 
conditioned  you  don't  need  to  worry.  If  you  flunk,  you 
won't  have  to  worry  any  longer.  Therefore,  why  worry^ 
— Johns  Hopkins  Black  &  Blue  Jay. 


Rough:  "Why  don't  you  get  collegiate  and  chuck  the 
garters?  " 

Smooth:  "Oh,  my  deah  chap.   I  must  be  loyal.      You 
see  I  come  from  Boston. 

— Stanford  Chaparral. 


Missus:  "Has  the  Professor  had  his  breakfast?" 

Maid:  "I  don't  knoiv.  mum." 

A'lissus:  "Well,  ask  him'" 

Maid:   "I  did.  mum.  and  he  don't  know  either.  " 

— The  Chaparral. 


DAD  KNOWS 

"Pa,  what  does  it  mean  here  by  'diplomatic  phrase- 
ology'?" 

"My  son,  if  you  tell  a  girl  that  time  stands  still  while 

you  gaze   into  her  eyes,   that's  diplomacy.     But   if  you 

tell  her  that  her  face  would  stop  a  clock,  you  re  in  for  it." 

— U.  of  '^^ash.  Columns. 


THE  CALL  OF  THE  WILD 

Have  you  gazed  on  slender  beauty  where  there  s  nothing 

else  to  gaze  on? 
Saw  light  grey  hose  and  pretty  clothes  galore. 
Big  blue  eyes  that  looked  up  at  you,  rather  sparkling, 

even  blazon, 
Aiifully  tempting,  hoped  you'd  see  them  Just  once  more? 
Have  you  covered  her  with  glances,  with  a  dream  that 

you  could  make  it. 
Searched  those  lips  for  Just  a  tremble,  a  little  smile  or  two? 
Would  you  give  your  soul  to  kiss  her?  Then  for  God's 

sake,  go  and  do  it! 
She's  the  Wild,  mv  bov.     What's  more,  she's  calling  vou. 

—Rice  Owl. 


RECOMMENDED 

A  youth  took  his  first  check  to  the  bank.  The  cashier 
asked  him  to  indorse  it,  so  he  took  up  a  pen  and  wrote 
on  the  back,  "I  heartily  indorse  this  check." 

—Tid  Bits. 

He:  '"With  that  tie,  you  look  almost  like  a  man.  " 
She:  "With  that  moustache,  so  do  you." 

—Wasp. 

Sympathetic  Wife:  "How  do  you  feel,  dear!'" 
K.  O.   Husband:  "I'm  all   right  now,   sweetie,   but 
I  am  going  to  catch  hell  when  I  get  home." 

—  Yellow  Jacket. 

Sweet  Young  Thing:  "Will  you  be  a  stag  at  our  formal, 
next  week?" 

Freshman  (not  so  siveet):  "Sure.  I  love  masquerade 
parties." 

— Sun  Dial. 


sang  the  enter- 


"Do  you  think  that  he  will  miss  me, 
tainer  in  a  cracked  voice. 

"If  he  does,  he  ought  never  to  be  trusted  with  a  gun 
again,"  shouted  one  of  the  irate  audience. 

— Medlev. 


Two  deaf  men  meet  on  the  same  road. 
First  deaf  man:  "How  do  you  do!'" 
Second  deaf  man:  "How  do  you  do'" 
First  d.  m. :  "Going  fishing!"" 
Second  d.  m.:  "No,  I'm  going  fishing." 
First  d.  m. :  "Oh!  I  thought  you  said  you  were  going 
fishing!" 

— Carolina  Buccaneer. 


"Mamma,  why  does  a  giraffe  have  such  a  long  neck!"  " 
"Because  his  head  is  so  far  from  the  ground,  dear." 

— Chaparral. 

"Is  it  true,  Dorothy,  that  he  can  do  all  the  latest 
steps!"" 

"Oh  yes,  Miriam,  he's  a  wrestling  champion  and  has 
St.  Vitus  dance." 

— The  Orange  Owl. 

He:    "Your  husband   looks   like  a   brilliant   man:    I 
suppose  he  knows  everything." 

She:   "Don't  fool  yourself:    he   doesn't    even    suspect 
anything!" 

— Pitt  Panther. 


Thirty-four 


Dressed  up  for  HaUoween 

A  special  holiday  wrapper  on  the  favorite 

Fussy  Chocolates 


The  Fussy  Package  is  a  welcome  gift  at 
any  time.  Especially  good  for  Hallowe'en 
because  of  its  treasures  of  nuts.  Is  now  fur- 
nished in  a  colorful  pictured  wrap,  to  make 
it  exactly  fit  the  occasion. 

Probably  the  first  special  assortment  of 
chocolates  to  cater  to  individual  taste  of 
"fastidious  folks,"  the  Fussy  Package  is 
one  of  the  older  members  of  Whitman's 
"  Quality  Group." 

It  was  made  for  those  who  prefer  firm 
and  "chew-y"  chocolates.  Nuts,  nut  cara- 
mels and  nut  nougat,  hidden  in  a  heavy 
coating  of  that  delicious  Whitman's  vanilla 
chocolate. 

Look  for  the  Fussy  Package,  with  or  with- 
out the  special  Hallowe'en  wrap,  in  those 
selected  stores,  in  almost  every  neighbor- 
hood in  the  land,  that  are  agencies  for 
Whitman's. 
STEPHEN  F.  WHITMAN  &.  SON,  Inc., 

Philadelphia,  U.  S.  A. 
New  York  Chicago  San  Francisco 


The  Fussy  Package  contains  chocolate 
pieces  enclosing  Almonds,  Walnuts,  Fil- 
berts, Peanuts,  Brazil  Nuts,  Pecans, 
Double  Walnuts,  Pecan  Caramels,  Tri- 
ple Almonds,  Nougat,  Nut  Bricklets, 
Nut  Brittle,  Almond  Dates,  Double 
Peanuts,  Nougat  Caramels,  and  Almond 
Caramels.  Packed  in  boxes  from  half 
pound  to  three  pounds. 


Whitman's  famous  candies  sold  by 


BROADWAY  PHARMACY  - 
BURKETT  PHARMACY  CO. 
H.   S.  ETHERINGTON 
EVAN.STON  PHARMACY 
LYMAN  DRUG  CO.  - 
A.  G.  ERASER       - 
J.  V.  LEE  DRUG  CO. 
W.  J.  GORMAN    - 


1815    Central    St. 

718  Church  St. 

1100  Davis  St. 

601  Davis  St. 

1900  Central  St. 

600  Dempster  St. 

901  Chicago  Ave. 

821  Noyes  St. 


Special 

INorthiiestern    Sr 
Package 


Thirty-five 


FRESHMEN,  SOPHOMORES, 
JUNIORS,  SENIORS,  ATHLETES— 

Do  You  KnowZ 
''now  TO  STUDY^^ 

The  Students'  Hand-Book  of  Practical  Hints  on  the 

Technique    of   Effective    Studv 

by 

WILLIAM  ALLAN  BROOKS 

A  GUIDE  containing  hundreds  of  practical  hints  and 
short  cuts  in  the  economv  of  learning,  to  assist  students 
in  securing  MAXIMUM  SCHOLASTIC  RESULTS 
at  a  minimum  cost  of  time,  energy,  and  fatigue. 

ESPECIALLY  RECOMMENDED  for  overworked 
students  and  athletes  engaged  in  extra  curriculum  ac- 
tivities and  for  average  and  honor  students  who  are 
working  for  high  scholastic  achievement. 

Some  of  the  Topics  Covered 

Scientific  Shortcuts  in  Effective  Study. 

Preparing  for  Examinations. 

Writing  Good  Examinations. 

Brain  and  Digestion  in  Relation  to  Study. 

How  to  Take  Lecture  and  Reading  Notes. 

Advantages  and  Disadvantages  of  Cramming. 

The  Athlete  and  His  Studies. 

Diet  During  Athletic  Training. 

How  to  Study  Modem  Languages. 

How  to  Study  Science,  Literature,  etc. 

Why  Go  to  College? 

After  College,  What? 

Developing  Concentration  and  Efficiency. 

etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.,  etc. 

Why  You  Need  This  Quide 


'"It  is  safe  to  say  that  failurt 
)  guide  and  direct  study  is  tht 
eak  point  in  the  whole  edu 
al    machine."      Prof. 


M.  Whipple 


of  Michigan, 


be  very 
happy.  Most  of  them,  especial- 
ly the  athletes,  are  overwork- 
ed."    Prof.  H.  S.  Canby.  Yale. 

"Misdirected  labor,  though 
honest  and  well  intentioned  may 
lead  to  naught.  Among  the 
most  important  things  for  the 
student  to  learn  is  how  to  study. 
Without  a  knowledge  of  this  his 
labor  may  be  largely  in  vain." 
Prof.  G.  F.  Swain.  M.  I.T. 

"To  students  who  ha' 
learnt  How  to  Study,  work 


very  often  a  chastisement,  a 
flagellation,  and  an  insuperable 
obstacle  to  contentment." ' 
Prof.  A.  Inglis.  Harvard. 

"Academic   psychology   with 
its  highly  producti^ 

dly  owes  to  these  (students) 
the  obligation  of  giving  all   it 
make  this  learning  pro- 
cess easier,  more  pleasant,  and 
productive." 
Prof.  G.  V.  N.  Dearborn. 

"HOW    TO    STUDY"    wil> 
show    you    how    t< 
misdirected  effort. 

Get  a  good  start  and  make 
this    year    a    highly 

by  sending  for  this  hand- 
book, guide,  companion,  and 
advisor.   NOW, 


You  Need  This  Intelligent  Assistance 


DISCRIMINATING 

Frosh  (at  P.  0. — .'  "I'd  like  to  see  some  of  your  two- 
cent  stamps,  please." 

The  clerk  produced  a  sheet  of  one  hundred  twos.  The 
freshman  pointed  to  the  stamp  in  the  center.  " I'll  Jake 
that  one,"  he  said. 

— Penn.  Punch  Bowl. 


She:  "Do  you  believe'in  heredity"  ? 

Proud  Papa:  "Absolutely.  You 
ought  to  hear  the  cute  things  my  kid 
says." 


"Why  did  you  Join  the  Salvation  Army?" 
"So  I  could  play  my  cornet  in  public." 

— Dirge. 

1st  Stude  (bursting  into  room:  "Hey,  there's  a  bulletin 
up  toivn  says  the  world's  coming  to  an  end  at  midnight." 

Room-mate :  "Oh,  hell!  I've  already  U'orked  tomorrow's 
algebra." 

— Sour  Owl. 

Biff:  "Going  to  buy  a  revolver." 

Bang:  "Six-shooter^" 

Biff:  ''Naw,  nine.  Got  to  kill  a  cat." 

— College  Comics. 


Sorority  and  Fraternity 
Parties 


Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas 
and  Dinner  Dances 


Have  them  all  where  you  will  find 
comfort,  convenience  and  service 


University  6400 


North  Shore  Hotel 


Thirty-six 


/ 


— vital  in  electrical 
communication,  too 

"41-7-27-3,  ""sings  out  the  quarterback;  and 
the  football  goes  on  towards   a  touchdown. 

"Madison  Square  32198,"  says  a  v'oice  in 
San  Francisco ;  and  a  message  starts  on  its 
way  across  the  continent. 

But  the  similarity  between  football  and 
the  communication  art  doesn"t  stop  there. 
In  each  case  signals  have  unleashed  a  great 
force.    Coordination  has  scored  the  goal. 

And  this  was  made  possible  only  through 
years  of  preparation.  In  one  instance,  on  the 
gridiron.  In  the  other,  in  the  college  class- 
room and  the  laboratories  of  industry. 

That,  in  short,  is  why  men  who've  learned 
their  fundamentals  and  how  to  apply  them 
at  the  snap  of  a  signal  are  qualifying  for 
positions  of  leadership  in  the  greatest  field 
of  signals  known  to  man  —  the  field  of 
communication. 


Published  for  the  Communication  Industry  by 


em  mKcmc  %^0mpan 

Makers  of  the  Nation's  Telephones 


V, 


Number  51  of  a  series 


/ 


Thirt\-seven 


The  PREFERRED  Student's  Rendezvous 


THE   CUPBOARD   is   firmly   established 
in  the  social  life  of  the  Campus.     Stu- 
dents find  it  natural  to  come  here,  at 
any  hour  between  noon  and  midnight,  for 
a  bite  to  eat,  a  hot  or  cold  drink,  or  a  deli- 
cious meal. 

Situated  in  the  heart  of  the  university  com- 
munity. The  Cupboard  knows  well  the 
tastes  of  students,  what  they  want  to  eat, 
and  where  they  like  to  foregather  in  cozy, 
intimate  booths.  If  you  are  new  here, 
discover  the  Cupboard  TODAY! 


THE 
CUPBOARD 

ORRINGTON 
BETWEEN  CHURCH  AND  DAVIS 

Open  Noon  to  M^idnight 


Luncheons,  Afternoon  Teas,  Dinners,  and  a  Superlative  Menu  of 
Sandwiches  and  Off'hour  Snacks 


ROSENBERG'S 

For  Every  College  Function 

Co 'Ed  Frocks 

The  Modes  For 
Fail  and  Winter 

The  Co-Ed  is  es- 
pecially designed 
for  the  College  Girl. 
College  Smartness 
in  dress  is  admir- 
ably interpreted  by 
Co-Eds. 

For  classroom 
and  for  dance, 
they  are  "sim- 
ply  perfect." 


$15,  $23.50  and 
$32.50 

Women's  Apparel 
Second  Floor 


College  Man:  "Would  you  object  if  I  kissed  you!"" 

And  the  Co-ed:  (No  answer). 

College  Man:  "Would  you  mind  if  I  kissed  you;*" 

Co-ed:  (No  answer). 

College  Man:  "Say,  are  you  deaf^" 

Co-ed:  "No,  are  you  dumb^" 

— Juggler. 


"Can  a  leopard  change  his  spots?" 
"Of  course,  silly:  when  he  gets  tired  of  one  spot  he 
can  go  to  another." 

— Cracker. 

He:  "Sweetheart,  I'd  go  through  anything  for  you." 
She:  "Let's  start  on  your  bank  account." 

— The  Lvre. 


^^-^ 


First:  "^'ou  ought  to  see  him  tickle  the  ivories. 
Second:  "Some  pianist,  I  bet." 
First:  "No;  he's  a  dentist." 

— Carolina  Buccaneer. 

Moses  {meeting  X^'oodrow  Wilson  on  the  Golden  Streets) : 
'"Well,  Woody,  1  understand  your  countrymen  rejected 

your  Fourteen  Points." 

"Don't  chide  me.   Mose.     They're  certainly  playing 

havoc  with  your  Ten." 

— Allimtor. 


/(  ,>uiM  UMK. 


Eastwood  Beach  Apartments 

811-817  Eastwood  Avenue 
at  the  hake 

TELEPHONE   SUNNYSIDE   2345 

EAUTIFULLY  furnished,  well  managed,  pleasant 
home  for  our  tenants,  many  of  whom  have  been 
with  us  for  years.     Wonderfully  located,  over- 
looking the  lake  on  a  quiet  street,  yet  within  two 
blocks  of  Sheridan  Road  at  Wilson  Avenue.    20 
Minutes  from  Loop.   1  and  2  room  kitchenette  apartments, 
completely  furnished  at  $90.00  to  $160.00  per  month,  which 
includes  ice,  light,  gas,  linens  and  free  use  of  Roof  Garden 
and  Watteau  Lounge.     Inspection  invited. 


Our  Wisteria  ballroom 

is  available    to   Fraternity    and 
Sorority  at  $75.00  per  night 

This  rental  includes  the  use  of 
the  entire  lower  floor  of  Hotel, 
Watteau  Lounge,  Check  Room, 
etc. 


Eastwood  Beach  Hotel  Apts. 


Dance  tloor  on  Roof  Garden 


Filed  for  Reference 

"Was  Jack  heart-broken  when  you  broke  the  engage- 
ment?" 

"I  should  say  not.  He  was  horrid.  When  I  gave 
him  back  his  ring  he  took  a  little  file  out  of  his  pocket 
and  made  a  notch  on  the  inside." 

"What  was  horrid  about  that^" 

"There  were  fi\'e  notches  on  it  alreadv." 

—Witt. 

Pray  let  me  kiss  your  hand,  said  he. 

With  looks  of  burning  love: 
I  can  remove  my  veil,  said  she, 

A4uch  easier  than  my  glove. 

— Pitt  Panther. 


HEADQUARTERS    806    POST    OFFICE    PLACE 


KAP 

KAPPA 

KAPPELMAN 


PRINTING 
FRATERNITY 


Chartered   1892 


RUSHING  PERIOD  NOW  ON 

References:  ALL  PROFS  and  ALUMNI 
APPOINTMENTS  BY  TELEPHONE  733 


Thirty-nine 


Switchcraft 

The  Bride  (at  the  telephone):  "Oh,  John,  do  come 
home.  I've  mixed  the  plugs  in  some  way.  The  radio 
is  all  covered  with  frost  and  the  electric  ice-box  is 
singing,  "Way  Out  West  in  Kansas." 

— Life. 


y^^-^ 


He  {at  the  movies):  "Can  you  see  alrigh'?" 

She:  "Yes." 

He:  "Is  there  a  draught  on  vou?" 

She:  ''No." 

He:  "Is  your  seat  comfortable^" 

She:  "Yes." 

He:  "Well,  ivill  you  change  places  with  me' 


^4^ 


-Owl. 


She:  "Tell  me,  Jack,  am  I  the  first.  .  .  ." 
He:  "Ah-er-r-r." 

She:  "Don't  stop  me.     Am   I   the  first  girl  who  ever 
asked  if  she  was  the  fust  girl  vou  ever  kissed?" 

—Ski-U-Mah. 

"The  bearded  lady  of  Ringling  Bros,  circus  recently 
died  on  Staten  Island  leaving  a  ivife  and  five  children." 

— Medley. 


FINCHLEY  HAS  GIVEN  MARKED  ATTENTION 
TO  THE  DEVELOPMENT  OF  EALL  CLOTHES 
AND  THE  VARIOUS  ACCESSORIES  SUITED  TO 
THE  NEEDS  OF  COLLEGE  3IEN.  THE  SUITS 
AND  OVERCOATS  HAVE  LIBERALLY  CUT 
CUSTOM  SHOULDERS  AND  OTHERWISE  EMBRACE 
THE  CONSERVATIVE  ENGLISH  FEATURES  OF 
STYLE    WHICH  CONTRIBUTE    TO   DISTINCTION. 

TAILOKF.n   TO  .ME.A.SrRE 

HATS  CAPS  SHOES  SHIRTS 

WOOLIES  CRAVATS  LUGGAGE 


A  FI.\CHLEY  REPRESE.\T.ATI]F.  l/.Sf/S  JVC/? 
COLLEGE  FREQUE NTLY.  II'ATCH  i'OL'R 
BULLETIN  BOARD  FOR  DATES  OF  SHOIi'ING. 

Fifth  Avenue  at  46*  Street 

NEVV^  YORK 


Forty 


} 

Anoiher 

YEAR 

TELEPHONE 

EVANSTON 

7  803 

7  8  5  S 

THE     SAME     PARROT 

THE     OLD     CROWD 

and     THE      NEW      BUNCH 

WILL        BE        AT 

EVANSTON,    ILL. 

. J, 

A 

S             IN             BYGONE 

DAYS 

WOMAN,  LOVELY  WOMAN 

She  wants  a  hat,  neither  large  or  small, 
Off  the  face,  for  Spring  or  Fall. 
Something  light ;  and  something  dark, 
To  wear  to  church  or  in  the  park. 
She  don't  want  red,  she  don't  want  blue. 
But  something  stylish,  and  something  new. 
Must  match  her  seven  gowns,  or  more. 
And  sweaters,  of  which  she  has  galore. 
She  can't  wear  felt;  that's  even  worse. 
She  don't  like  flowers,  they  are  too  bright. 
She  won't  wear  feathers,  they  droop  at  night. 
The  price  must  be  not  cheap  nor  high. 
For  economy  is  still  her  war  time  cry. 
Now,  if  there's  any  one  can  sell  this  Dame, 
Just  the  hat  that'll  fit  her  frame. 
Come  forth,  and  let  me  grasp  your  hand. 
And  may  God  bless  you  for  your  home  is 
the  Promised  Land. 


MITZI  SHOPPE 


Carlson  BIdg. 
h34  Church  St. 
EVAN  STON 


SAINT  LUKE'S 

HINMAN  AVENUE  and  LEE  STREET 

REV.  GEO.  CRAIG  STEWART,  D.D. 
Rector 

GREAT  CHURCH  ORGAN  WITH 
A  MASTER  ORGANIST 
VESTED  CHOIR  OF  FORTY 
MEN  AND  WOMEN 
ALL  SEATS  FREE  AND 
UNASSIGNED 


The  Abbey  Church 

of  Evanston 

Gamma  Kappa  Delta,  the  parish  young 
people's  society,  cordially  invites  students  of 
the  University  to  attend  its  suppers  and  meet- 
ings at  6  o'clock  Sunday  evenings,  and  to 
take  part  in  its  activities. 


Forty-one 


PHONE       GLENVIEW       126 


The 

Four 

Seasons 

American  &  Chinese 
Restaurant 


Operated       by 
\V  .       H  .       FISHER 


Six 

Piece 

Orchestra 

Every 
SATURDAY 
AND    SUNDAY 


SPECIAL      85c      DINNER 

Served  Every  Day 
Including  Sunday 


Special 

Hallowe'en  Party 

and  Dance 

SATURDAY,  OCTOBER  31st,    1925 


Hard  Times  Party 

SATURDAY  NITE,  NOVEMBER  21st,  1925 


LOCATED     on     WALIKEGAN     ROAD 

4  Miles  West  of  Wilmette        1  U  Miles  North  of  Glenview 


Hard  to  Study?  It  May  Be  Your  Eyes.'  ConsultUs, 
We  Can  Tell.  No  Charge  For  This  Service 


HATTSTROM  £c  SANDERS 

Scientific  and  Manufacturing  Opticians 

EVAMSTOn 

702  CHURCH  STREET  PHONE  UNIVERSITY  1848 

Opposite  Orrington  Hotel  Open  Saturday  till  8  P.  M. 


WHEN    YOU  THINK  OF    FLOWERS 

■'^~     0m        .  THINk.    OF 


on<i 


'"LTN'sro^Vr."-      Phone  University632754Z 
FLOWERS  BY  TELEGRAPH 


NEEDS  OBSERVING 

Ned:  "He  plays  a  fair  golf  game,  doesn't  he? 
Ted:  "Yes,  if  you  watch  him." 


-Answers. 


^^B^ 


Babies — and  radios — are  both  at  their  best  when  the 
visitors  are  gone.  — Sour  Owl. 

Nurse:  "It's  a  boy,  professor." 

W.   K.   A.  M.   Prof.:  "Ask  him  to  wait  a  moment. 
I   must  consult  my  grade  book  before   I  give  him  a 


conference." 


-Sour  Owl. 


A  CAFE  YOU'RE  SURE  TO  LIKE 

The  kind  of  food  and  atmosphere 
that  appeals  to  University  people 

MANDARIN  GZIRDENS 

Chinese  and  American  Dishes 


Irving  Park  and  Broadway,  near  Clarendon 


^lllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll»^ 


Forty-two 


Forty-three 


HAPPY  DAYS  WHEN 
ALL  ARE  HEALTHY! 


Football.  Strong  men  at  play.  How 
the  thousands  in  the  monster  stands 
enjoy  it.      Radiant  health  everywhere ! 

Such  is  the  health  found  in  Bowman's 
Milk.  It  contains  all  the  necessary 
elements  that  give  you  glowing  health. 
And  as  a  cold  weather  drink  you 
will  find  it  most  refreshing  and 
invigorating. 

Be  sure  to  ask  for  Bowman's  Milk — 
insist  on  it! 


BOWMAN  COMPANY  MILK 


Dine  and 
Dance 

TWO  OF  THE  GREATEST  PLEASURES 
THAT  STUDENTS  CAN  ENJOY 

YOU   WILL 

FIND  BOTH 

AT  THE 

Los  Angeles 
Gardens 

BROADWAY,  HALSTED  AND  GRACE 


"What  do  you  charge  for  rooms?" 
"Ten  dollars  up." 
"But.  madam.  I  am  a  student." 
"Then,  it's  ten  dollars  down." 


)^^^ 


—  Yellow  Jacket. 


Adoring   Wife:  "That   child   don't   get   his   temper 
from  me.  " 
Loving  Husband:  "No,  there's  none  of  yours  miss- 


"Hey,  Mark,  c'mere  a  second." 

"You  c'mere,  \ou're  as  near  as  I  am." 


0^ 


-The  Log. 


-The  L\re. 


Old  Lady:  ""What  do  you  college  students  do  in  the 
long  winter  evenings?" 

Students:  "Study  and  ha\-e  dates." 

O.  L.:  "How  about  the  spring  evenings^  " 

Stude:  "Oh,  then  it's  too  hot  to  study." 

—  Yellow    Crab. 

"Women    are    wearing    their    stockings    in    sausage 
fashion  now." 
"Below  knees." 

— Penn  Punch  Bowl 


Forty-four 


PROPER  CLOTHES 

FOR  COLLEGIATE  MEN 
FURNISHINGS  ::  SHOES 

ASK     THE      WELL-DRESSED 
COLLEGE       MAN        ABOUT 

nELVIN^S,  INp. 

V.--^  CHAMPAIGN      --      CHICAGO  V^^ 

APPAREL    FOR     NORTHWESTERN    MEN 

612    Republic    Building 
Cor.  State  and  Adams  Sts. 

CHICAGO 


THE  RACE  IS  ON 

When  the  prancing,  nervous,  excited  thor- 
oughbreds  break  away  from  the  barrier  and 
thunder  down  the  turf— the  race  is  on. 

When  a  dashing  end  suddenly  appears,  as 
from  out  of  the  air,  intercepts  the  whirling 
pigskin  and  dashes  down  the  field— the  race 
is  on. 

When  the  gun  is  fired  and  three  huskies 
start  down  the  cinder  path— the  race  is  on. 

So  it  is  with  you.  The  troubles  and  worries 
of  registration — of  buying  books  and  supplies 
— of  getting  used  to  8  o' clocks—of  wearing 
the  little  green  top-piece— are  over  and  the 
race  is  on.     Your  goal  is  an  education. 

We  hope  you  win. 


Oiandle 

FOUNTAIN  SQUARE— EVANSTON 


THE        STORE       WITH      THE     CAMPUS      ATMOSPHERE 


